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MISCELLANY. 


Containing ſeveral Subjects in 


VERS E, and the ſame in PRO s E, 


In Imitation of 


SEER N SS © 


O N 


SwFARING, with the whole Range; heart ; and Obſervations on S. 
of Swearers; and Examples of Murtter in its ſeveral Kinds, 
God's immediate Judgments upon] RvLEs for Converſation, 
ſome of them. MARRIAGES of many. 

Divinxg Love, with ſome Re- A Paſtoralo the Death of Mr Al-x- 

flections and Inſtructions to her] ander Pope. 
ſeveral Enemies. [On the Death of his late Royal 

The PRoDIGAL Sox, from his] Highneſs FREDER 1c P. of Male,. 

firſt going out to his coming home.] On the Death of Robert Eyre, Eſq; 


* 


PURITY. late one of His Majeſty's Honour- 

CuRISTMAS DA, a Paſtoral, able Commiſſioners of the Exciſe, 
with Inſtructions how to celebrate On the Death of Fames Goodwin. 
the ſame. ErICGRA MS: On his Royal High- 


REREVENGE, with an Account of af neſs WIIIIAM Duke of Cum- 
young Gentleman who ſhot him-] berland. On his Royal Hi _ 
ſelf for the Love of his Sweet-] EpwarD Duke of York, 


Odi profanum Vulgus, et Arceo. 


Your Diftance keep, I hate you all, 
Both you great Vulgar, and you Small. * 
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- To my FRIENDS. 


Gives, 


\(HARITY, the Daughter of God, the Queen of 

all Virtues, and the Delight of Angels and Men, 

and who, whenFaith and Hope ſhall diſappear, ſhall 
dwell with her «ternal Father for ever. This Uni- 
verſal Love, Gentlemen, is conſpicuous in your Lives 
and Converſations, in doing all the Good you can, and 
avoiding all Occaſions of Evil. Whoever en- 
tertains this divine Gueſt with Sincerity, ſhe will 
never leave him, but at the laſt conduct him ſafely 
to the Manſions of Glory. She often knocks at the 
Doors of all our Hearts, but our rude and un-man- 
nerly Hoſts, the Wills and Affections, bid us their 
Servants to acquaint her to be gone, and tell her idle 
Stuff of Rewards and Puniſhments to Fools and Idiots, 
that know no better, and not interrupt them in the 
Courſe of their Pleaſures. Thus is the beſt of our 
Bene factors treated with Scorn and Contempt, who 
with our full Conſents would come with a formidable 
Force, and compel theſe haughty Tyrants to quit 


their Empires. The Danger of delay in this great 


Affair, is apparent; & unleſs we get rid of theſe Rob- 
bers and Thieves, and make them fubſervient to us, 
as we have been Slaves to them, we ſhall loſe, not 
only 'our Peace here, but Happineſs hereafter, 
Therefore, let us rejoice that, Charity the extra- 
ordinary Ambaſſador from Heaven, will introduce 


us to her Great Father's Houſe, for at his Right 


Hand are Rivers of Pleaſures for evermore. Jam, 
| Nur moſt humble 
And moſt devoted Servant, 


JOHN TAPER ELI. 


275 


HE wanton Prephaneſs of too many (far ſur- 
1 Faſing all former Ages) in taking the Name of 
the moſl high God in vain, occafion'd me to publiſh a 
Poem agaiuſt that abominable Practice. The Heathens 
in the dark Times of Ignorance called on their God to 
bless them; Heathen Chriſtians, under the Light of the 
Goſpel, and the all-objerving Eye of Almighty God, 
call upon him for Damnation. Un- parallel d Ingrati- 
tude ! Since the true God hath been revealed by Jeſus 
Chriſt, how ought we, with the ſame Breath ae receive, 
to let out the ſame to his Honour and Glory, and for 
his great Mercies, to fing continual Songs of Tank 
giving on the beſt Inſtrument, the Heart, God bath 
joined his. particular Reſentment to the Breach of this 
Command in theſe Words, for the Lord will not hold 
him guiltleſs, that taketh his Name in vain; . e. 
that he is @ very guilty and bei nous Sinner in his Sight, 
and obnoxious to his eternal Diſpleafure. The greater 
the Perſon is that is offended, the greater is the Of- 
Fence; God is then of infimite Majeſty, therefore the 
Offence and Puniſhment infinite, becauſe committed a- 
gainſt an infinite Majeſty. You are already in the Sub- 
urbs of Hell, learning the infernal Language, ſending 
out your Oaths like- Arrows againſt Heaven, which 
will rebound and bring double Vengeance on the Heads 
of thoſe that ſhot them. I ſhall cloſe with the excellent 
Cor aſel of th Son of Sirach. 


.. To the READER. 


- 


| Adcuftons Got thy Mouth, ſays he, *to 5} EM 
| neither ufẽ thyſelf to the naming of the Hol Y OE. 
For as a Servant that is continually beaten ſhall not 
| be without a blue Mark; ſo he that Sweareth and 
nameth God continually, ſhall not be faultleſs. © A 
Man that uſeth much Swearing ſhall be filled with 
Iniquity, and the br er ſhall never depart from his. 
Houſe: If he ſhall offend, his Sin ſhall be upon him; 
and if he acknowledge not his Sin, he maketh a dou- 
ble Offence; and if he ſwear in vain, he ſhall not be 
| innocent, but Bis Houſe ſhall be fall of-Calamities. 
There is a Word that is clothed about with Death: 
God grant that it be not found in the Heritage of Ja- 
cob, for all ſuch Things ſhall be far from the Gedly, 
and they ſhall not wallow in their Sins. Uſe not 5 why 
Mouth to intemperate . for therein is the 
Word of Sin. 


— — —_ 


— —— 
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Jo. -the PR O F A N E. * a. 


As good Men pray the God of Heav K, 
Moft earneſtly to be forgiv'n, © 
So you moſt heartily ds call 
Damnation on yourſelves and all. 
The God of Love would not have One- 
Be damn'd, but ſaved by hts os. : 


* Eccl. % 13, r. ee eee 


Several Occaſions. 


S AT IR E 


Swearing. 


ORD! look with Mercy down on human Race, 
And grant to Swearers thy converting Grace. 
O Slaves to Folly, Ignorance and Sin, 
Become his Converts, and his Favour win! 
The Heathens their fictitious Gods ador'd, 
But we, to damn our Blood, invoke the Lord, 
OY Pg B One 
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2 PO E M Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 


One Swears to make the Gentleman compleat, 

And Mouths of Devils are th' Illiterate. 

Their Heads, their Eyes, their Hands, their Hearts, 
[their Souls, 

They call on God to damn, and who controuls? _ 

The Swearers being Friends, they ask not God 

To Pardon them, nor fear his vengeful Rod. 

His mighty Arm can hurl his Vengeance down, 

And you in Hell, too late his Pow'r may own. 

Who ſwears, forſwears too oft', and often lies, 

At laſt believ'd not, by the Fool or Wiſe. 


An Oath is ſacred, honourable, right, | 
When Juſtice bids to bring the Truth to light ; 
From friv'lous Things, Oaths ſucceed Oaths apace, 
As Tears join Tears, faſt trickling down the Face. 
A Jeſt no Mirth affords, and Talk is Pain, 

Unleſs they take the Name of God in vain, 
Lord! could we think how great a God thou art, 
And weigh thy glorious Attributes apart; 

Thou, before whom the Seraphims are veil'd, 
And all the Hoſts of Heav'n Obedience yield ; 


'Thou, for thy ſacred Attributes ador'd, 


And of the Univerſe the Sov'reign Lord: 

Thy Pow'r and Wiſdom infinite, would draw 

Our Hearts to love, and Minds to learn thy Law. 
Stupendous Love of God to ſend his Son! 

And the Son's Love, to ſay, Thy Will be done! © | 
The 


PO E.M Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 


The Son of God to die! Weep at his Woes ! 


Bleed at his Wounds! break, Heart, to hear his Foes 


God's mighty Fiat caus'd from Nothing's Womb, 
Air, Earth, Fire, Water, Sun, Moon, Stars to come: 
At his Ne Fiat, Nothing will remain 
Of all theſe Worlds, and what theſe Worlds contain, 
His Eye diſcerns the Secrets of the Throne, 

And marks the Acts of Millions as of One. 
He, boundleſs in himſelf, gives bounds to all, 
Knowing all Things, Reward or puniſh ſhall, 
His Love created, and his tender Care 

From Infancy brought you to what you are, 
Thro' num'rous Ills of Life, where others fell, 
And ſcarce your Crimes eſcap'd the Jaws of Hell: 
Repentance promis*d, and his Anger ſtaid, 

You liv'd, ſtill live, his Goodneſs to upbraid. 
Unworthy Wretches! who can you excuſe ? 
Unworthy are the beſt, his Name to uſe, 
Ungrateful Tongues 1 more than the Hands ingrate 
That lie in Ambuſh to aſſaſſinate 

The Judge, that Judge to Mercy much inur'd 
The Convict pardon een before procur'd. 


The tortur d Bowels of God's Earth befriend 
With Gold your Purſes, that you Swearers ſpend; 
You breathe his Air, he all your Wants ſupplies, 
As you his Bleſſings waſte, his Bleſſings riſe ; 


B 2 One 


4 PYG E M & on \ſeveral Occaſions, 


One-Year with great Variety is gone, 

And if He wills, another ſuch comes on. 

For all theſe Favours, you no Thanks return, 
And, againſt Heav'n with Indignation ſpurn. 
When you, Thy Will be done on Earth, do ſay, 
As tis in Heav'n, ſtill do you Swear, and Pray? 
Or Pray you never? Do the Angels ſo? 
They ſing, they love, they all Obedience ſhow. 
But how can Oaths with Hallelujahs ſound, 

Or do you think a Swearer there is found? 
So, an Hog's grunting with an Organ vies, 24 
And rare, a Di mond on a Dunghill lies. \ 


Or that the Almighty s deaf, do you believe? 
Atheiſts you are not, Oaths can witneſs give; 
He, who knows all Things, conſequently hears ; 
Afar off knows you, and when he appears, 

He ratifies what you ſo often ſwore ; 

Then never, never to behold him more. 

Then ah! the Anguiſh and the wild Deſpair 
To loſe for ever the Eternal Fair. 
Did ye ſo oft invoke his holy Name, 

In Pray'r tranſported in an holy Flame; | 
(And God the Language of the Heart can hear; 
And Grief opprefling, his Right-hand is near.) 


The Eye ne'er ſaw, Ear heard, or Heart conceiw d, 


The Joys of thoſe who practis'd and belier d. 
Then oh! the Raptures and the Bliſs untold, 8 
When you the Glories of your God behold. 414 


Fy 
” 


PO E N on ſeveral Ocesſianſi 4 


Wherein, vain Men, you ſerve the Commonweal) 
Your Converſations and your Lives reveal. 
D— honeſt Men, 'tis Pity they ſhould liu ee 
And D the pious Fools, they never thrive f tn 
D all not like us Souls | Fromitheſe Words paſty 
None, ſave yourſelves, are to be ſav d at laſt. 
Proud Duſt and Aſhes, your Commiſſion ſhow | _ 
What Pow'r you have to Dn, I fain would know z 
Hath the Almighty given you his Pow'r, 1A 
Or is your AMEN, when you would deyour?.. | © 
Hath not Chriſt Jeſus, Judge of Quick-and Dead, 
All Pow'r in Heav'n and Earth; the Soy reign Head 
Before whoſe awful Throne we all ſhall ſtand, 
Theſe at his Left, and thoſe at his Right Hand; 0 
You guilty plead, the dreadful e pa pe « 
And you for ever into Hell are caſt. x Ht 11 


Loſt to all Senſe, abandon'd to all 080 N A 
And fond of the Damnation of your Blood ; 4 
Fonder than ate two deſp'rate Armies met, 41 
Of Death or Victory, and Plunder great; At craft T 


Or when the prowling Lions ſeek their Prer, 
Of ſuch a e Feet, more ad chan a 10 


If ia that finfyl found you take g Pride, Ib 6) 
Reflect on what did, Lucifer. betide; = 


If to look high and big, let Babel s 8 F. all, 


And let the ſwelling Frog, inſtruct you all; E 
Or if from Cuſtom, that can teſtify, =P 1 5 
That as you, Swegrers live, ou. Swearers die. wor! 


6 Por MS en ſeveral Occaſions. 


Reſiſt at firſt, the Current ſtronger grows, 
And Reaſon is too feeble to oppoſe: 

If ev'ry idle Word and ſinful Thought, 
Before the great Tribunal ſhall be brought, 


How will your Oaths ten thouſand ſtand the Teſt, 


Or do you make the Word of God a Jeſt. 


Why doth his Lordſhip ſwear at ev'ry Word ? 
Young Maſter hears and imitates my Lord; 
How would his Lordſhip like his Lordſhip's Name 
To be male-treated and be made a Game ? 
Why does the ſober-deem'd Swear o'er his Cann ; 
*Tis ill to contradict the Gentleman: 
He Heav'n expects, who ſwears but now and then, 
At laſt ſo often, that he knows not when. 
So daſh'd at firſt is a young Hypocrite, 
Now openly, and without Shame can bite. 


Why doth the loſing Gameſter curſe in vain ? 
A thouſand Curſes can't his Loſs regain. 
Could Oaths be Caſh, and Fortune long ſhould ſmile, 
His Soul's dear Price he might enjoy a While; 
At laſt ſhe frowns, Death ſeizeth in a Trice, 
The dying Gameſter damns the fickle Dice. 


Why doth the Maſter hear his Servants ſwear, 
And not admoniſh and bid them forbear ? 
If he is ſav'd, no Matter who is damn'd, 
No Matter who is ſtary'd, if he be cramm'd, 


That 
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While the poor Swearer to eternal Fire 


Por M Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Why doth the Poor infernal Language vent 
Againſt the Great, the Good Omnipotent? =— + 
Why doth he follow Job's impatient Wife, 
And hate the Croſs that leads to future Life? 


7 


Is Learning loſt, and Revelation vain ? 
Is Reaſon buried ? and from thence, what Gain 2 
The Rake finds Pleaſure in an Harlot's Arms, 
And the full Bumper, the full Toper charms. 
Welcome to Uſurers is treble Uſe, 
And all bad Paſſions plead a weak Excuſe: 
Revenge a Sweetneſs, Hate ill Uſage plead, 
And Envy, her Inferior's better Bread : 
The Jealous with vain Fears his Mind ſupplies, 
And for his Honour, ah! poor Honour ! dies: 
While the Ambitious to be HE, drives on, 
Knocks Honour down, bids Honeſty be gone; 
Theſe drive the Devil's Stages for ſome Hire, 
Headlong, for Nothing, Soul and Body ſends, © | 
And who with Saints might live, will die with Feends, 
Think ſoberly on the uncertain. Hour, 
Death, Judgment, Heav n and Hell, think on thels 

Four. 

Think on the Grave, where all forgotten lie; 
Think how your Sin-polluted Souls will fly 
From God's pure Preſence to eternal Night; 
Think, and reflect what tis to. loſe his Sight, 


% » 


Shall 


'$ PO EM Ss en ſeveral Occaſions. 


* 


Shall Provocation urge an Oath ? 'tis hard! 
Strive to ſubdue and think on your Reward. 
No Provocation be it e'er ſo groſs 
Can equal God's Diſpleaſure, and thy Loſs. 
Twas Pain and Grief, King David once complain'd, 
Who with a Bridle, as it were, refrain'd 
His Lips, his Mouth, from ſpeaking even Good, 
While the Ungodly in his Preſence ſtood. 

Let * Socrates with ſcolding Xantrppe, 
Of Reſignation an Example be. 


Our Say'our to us an Example ſhews, 
And, tho' petition'd, would not hurt the Fews. 
Tho' by the Fews with Words and Blows abus'd, 
He neither Curſes nor ill Language us d. 
Without an Oath he will enable you 
To bear the little Ills this World can do, 


View thyſelf Man! examine well, and ſee 
What mighty Wonders center all in Thee. 
The curious Eyes are fenc'd beneath the Brow, 
With Joy now {| parkling, now with Tears they flow : 
Quick they receive the Light, the Ears the Sound 
Which ſoon are in the Underſtanding found. 
How various is the Taſte, the Smell as much! 
Of Pain and Pleaſure ſenſible the Touch. 


„His Wife XANTIPPE ſcolded him out of Door, and 6 -ards 
threw the Piſs- Pot upon him, whereupon the patient Fhiloſopher faid, 
| - Thunder comes Rain. i 

| | or 


P Oo E Ms en Heveral Orcafoms. 9 


For Reſpiration fitted are the Lungs, es 3 
And to proclaim our Maker's Praiſe, our n 


Within the Breaſt how curiouſly is plac cd my 
The Heart ere! with divine Preſence grac my” * 
If Good; if Bad, then Satan over- rules? 155 80 
And at his Pleaſure leads his captive Fools. 05 


T 
d * * K A 


How wonderfully art thou made O Man! - 21 
The Lord of all below, Thou little Span? 1 2: ak 7 
The Lord of all below! Lord, did I ſay? - —4 
Worſe than the Beaſts, that Thee 1 "Ny TP 
To damn thy Heart, thy Senſes, and thy Soul, 

O moſt ungracious Lips! O Mouths moſt foul! 
The Mouth ſo foul, how foul muſt be the Heart! 
The Wound ſo deep, how great muſt be the Smart! 


Why will ye call on God your Souls to damn, 
By Him created, ranſom'd by the Lamb? To 
The Soul's a Being (Subſtance what, or how, 
With Forms converſing, not as yet we know) 
Immortal, Immaterial, and of Pain 
Or Pleaſure capable, and theſe are plain: 
Can Matter think, or Will, or Judgment frame, 
Acts of the Soul alone, that move the fame? | 


Theſe Acts, as they in Good or II] abound, id 
Convey to Her her Peace, or deadly Wound. * 


Learn hence to dread that Name that form'd you 


EPS: | 5 [felt 
Ever with Him to live, or ever curſt. r 
* C What 


To PO FEM Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 


What Thirſt will ſeize your Lips, what Pains your 
N [ Loins, 
When He his Anger with his Thunder joins ? 
The Tongue that ſo prophanely us'd his Name, 
Shall ſuffer in a never-ceaſing Flame. 

Th' intollerable Inſults of the Fiends 

Whole Cauſe you now eſpouſe, & ſtand their Friends 


Forgive me, Lord! while others I condemn, 
Perhaps more ſinful, when compar'd to them. 
Forgive the Sins I know, unknown to me, 
Forgot, or once I thought not Sins to be. 

We, in thy Law our Condemnation read, 
Before thy Throne of Grace, we, guilty plead. 
The ſacred Influence of thy Mercy ſhed, 


And ſave our Souls for whom his Wounds have bled. 


PS ALM. CXXXIX, V. 20. 


Thine Enemies take thy Name in vain. 


F Common and prophane Swearers would ſeriouſly think what a 
dreadful Thing it is to fall into the Hands of the living God, they 


would immediately pray for his Grace to aſſiſt their beſt Endeavours 


to overcome ſo vicious and unprofitable a Cuſtom. In the old Law, 


he who ſwore “ ignorantly or unawares, was guilty, he + alſo Who 


heard it & concealed the Crime: The Prophets looked on this, as one 


Cauſe of their Calamity : q Becauſe of Swearing the Land did mourn, 
and the pleaſant Places of the Wilderneſs were dried up. And when 
Zechariah ſaw a flying Roll, typifying the Curſe of God, he was told, 


that it ſhould deftroy every one that was guilty of Swearing. His 


Name is fo ſacred, that it onght never to be mentioned but with the 


Profoundeſt Reſpect and Adoration. Our Saviour ſays, © Let your Con- 


* Leviticus 5, 4. Þ bid. 5, 1. {F Jeremiah 23, 10. Hoſea 4, 2, J. 
verſation 
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PO E Mes on ſeveral Occaſions. 11 


verſation be yea, yea, nay, nay; ſince whatſoever is more than theſe, 
cometh of Evil. Think on the great and glorious Attributes of God; 
think on his infinite Power which created Mankind and all other Crea- 
tures; who created the Sun, the Moon, and all the Planets, and or- 
dered them to move regularly in their ſeveral Orbs. With infinite 
Wiſdom he governeth all. Was this Earth at a greater Diſtance from 
the Sun, it would be bound up in perpetual Froſt ; or nearer it, it 
would be burnt up with its ſcorching Heat. The glorious Sun gives 
Light and Heat to a thouſand other Planets ; and whatever theſe Worlds 


may be, or the Inhabitants thereof, we are ſure he hath done enough for 


this, and ſhewed his infinite Love, by ſending his only Son to die for 
us, whoſe infinite Juſtice could never have been ſatisfied without this, 
His Wiſdom is ſeen in the ſmalleſt Inſect, as well as in the greateſt An- 
imal. His Omnipreſence likewiſe, ſhould deter from this or any other 
abominable Sin; and being every where preſent, knows every Thing 
in Heaven, in Earth, in Hell, and where not elſe ; and one Day will 
bring all your Sins, whether in Thought, Word or Deed, eſpecially 
all your Oaths and Blaſphemies, and lay them before you. Oh! what 
will you do? Before it is too late, fly to your Lord Jeſus Chriſt, who 
can be your only Friend; he is your Advocate and Mediator, Uſe 
your un-hallowed Mouths to Prayers and Praiſes, that God hath not 
taken you away in the midſt of your Sins, and joined you to condemn- 
ed Spirits, where there is weeping and wailing and gnaſhing of Teeth, 
Praiſe him with all your Heart ; praiſe him in every Thing you ſay or 
do; praiſe him with your neareft Affections; ſo when you ſhall be 
changed from profane Language to Hymns of Joy, from rude and vulgar 
Converſations, to good and holy Diſcourſes; from Sin and Satan, to 
the Grace and Favour of God; then ſhall the Angels in Heav'n rejoice 
and all the good Men on Earth be glad of a Sinner that have entered 
into their Society, Gentlemen as well as Beggars, ſeem to have arriv'd 
to the higheſt pitch of Preſumption in the moſt odious Sin of Swearing 
An Oath is a Compliment among the former, which is the more un_ 
pardonable, becauſe they know what a Crime it is; and to handle the 
Name of eternal Majeſty in their Mouths, in ſo impudent and common: 
a Manner, that they may be ſaid to ſit in the Scorners Chair, and be. 
come perfect Reprobates and Apoſtates from the Chriſtian Faith. Tis 
partly owing to the bad Examples of ſuch Superiors, that it is ſo com. 
mon among the lower Claſs of Men. Be not deceived, God is not 
mocked ; your Damnation ed on apace and ſlumbereth not: Per- 

Sia 2 . haps 


12 POEM Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 


haps this Night your Bodies may ſleep their laſt, and your Souls a- 
wake in Hell. Neither Gentlemen nor Beggars ſhall be excuſed. The #1 
Poor hath the Goſpel preached unto them: Good Books or Friends are F 
not wanting to admoniſh them of their Duty: They are ſenſible their 
Bodies are not the Temples of the Holy Ghoſt, but of Devils, who 
breathe out their infernal Language to infet the whole Farth. The 
Horror of this Crime make all good Men tremble for the Conſequence 
that muſt enſue, that ſuch muſt be excluded for ever from the Heavenly 
Canaan, being not properly qualified for that pure and holy Flace. 


If the pureſt Liver, the moſt Juſt, Charitable and Learned, with all 
their good Qualities, ſhall ſcarcely be ſaved, how ſhall the wicked 
Blaſphemer and Sinner appear before amazing infi.ite Majeſty, What 
the Prophet Iſaiah ſpeaks C. 28, V. 15, is true of them; 

© We have made a Covenant with Death and with Hell we are at 
« Agreement ; we have made Lies our Refuge, and under Falthood have 
« we hid ourſclves., 
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| God has divers Times immediately puniſhed obſtinate and incorrigi. 
| ble Swearers, which is particularly exemplified in the following melan- 
|. choly Examples, vis, 


| | I. Some Years ago, four Women at the Devizes, in Wiliſhire, join'd | 
II. together and bought a Sack of Wheat, which came to Seventeen Shill- | 
| ings; they paid their Shares down on a Table in an Alehouſe; upon 
counting it, Three Pence was miſſing, one of the Women {wore moſt 
bitterly that ſhe paid her Share, and * the Oaths a an | 


Time, dropt down dead. 


II. About zo Years ago, one Bates a Labourer, who was at work at 
[| the Layſtall at Pzdd/:-Dock, loading Craft with Dung, was a very pro- 
Phane Swearer, and whether by ſome Provocation, did ſwear and curſe 
to ſuch. a Degree, that he brought down the Vengeance of Almighty 
God upon him in ſuch a Manner, that he loft the Uſe of his Speech and 
Limbs together ; for the Recovery of which, he was put into St. Bar- 
thelomew's Hoſpital, where he continued for ſome Months, and partly Y 
| recovered the Uſe of his Limbs again, but never more his Speech. For * 
the Truth of this, enquire at the Sun Alehouſe, in Gelden-Lane, —_ 


II. About two years ago, three young Lads at W Stairs | 1 


were 
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were in a Poat together, tgyo ſwore for a Wager, and the other took 
an Account of the Oaths, when God Almighty tock away the Uſe" of 
all the Limbs of him who was the greateſt Swearer, and for ſometime 
his Speech, and in the ſpace of two Days was reduced to a Shadow; 
one of his Legs was contracted in a terrible Manner, and he continued 
in great Agonies of Mind for ſeveral Days, 


Enquire the Truth of this, at Hungerford Stairs. 


7 


DIVINE LOVE. 


With ſome Reflettions and Inſtruttions to 1255 
ſeveral ENEMIES. 


HILE in the Lux'ry of a beauteous Soil 
The brutal young Ones ripen for the Spoil, 
An human Offspriug's only made to rule, 
And take Inſtructions in a ſacred School. 
There early he is taught how God made Man, 
How from his Love to B E all Things began. 
Into a Ready-furniſh'd World he came; 
His Body of a beauteous uſeful Frame 


His Soul with noble Faculties endow'd, _ 
A Tongue to ſpeak his Maker's Praiſe aloud. 


O Happy Man! O Favourite of Heav'n; 
To whom, and for whoſe uſe all Things were giv'n! 
Alas! how alter'd, and how chang'd the Scene! 
New Lords, new Maſters o'er thy Reaſon reign. 
Now Love divine is baniſh'd from thy Breaſt, 
And all that's Bad thy naked Soul moleſt. 


» — — 
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Oh Horrible! Who can from Tears refrain ? 

Who can't at JES us yet rejoice again? 

Jesvs, th' eternal Son of Gop, forſook 

A While his Glory and our Nature took! 

Th' Almighty Prince of Love for Man did die, 

That Man might live, and live eternally, 

None but his own Omniſcience can declare 

The Pains He felt, which none but He could bear, 
Tho once He cendeſcended to be low, 

That we might know Him, and ourſelves to know; 
He is enthron'd in everlaſting Light, 

Ador'd by Angels, and his Saints Delight, 

Alike to Him on Earth his Saints are dear, 

And when in Trouble, He's nigh them to chear, 
His burning Love the firſt great Converts gain'd 
Who Death and all his Cruelties diſdain'd; 

Thro' Fire and Sword to Heav'n they forc'd their Way, 
Death could not ſtop, nor Pow'rs of Hell ſay nav. 


"Behold how Love and Eloquence contend 
In great Saint Paul but Love does far tranſcend! 
Humble Saint Peter to his Lord appeal'd 
That he did love which with his Blood he ſeal'd. 


Divine Saint John did on our Saviour lean, 
Hence flow'd that bright Diſcourſe and loving Vein, 


O Heav'n-born Offspring, with ten thouſand Charms 


That Millions conquers, more than Summer warms! 


Know 


Po E Mes on ſeveral Occaſont. 15 


Know thyſelf, Man, and know thy Neighbour's 
Woes; 
Thou freely hadſt, and freely Gifts diſpoſe. 
The Gentile Nations other's Wants ſupply'd, 
And Strangers in Diſtreſs were not deny'd. 
For Love, Socrates did a Martyr die; 
Plato taught Love and Immortality. 
So much of Friendſhip Ariſtotle penn'd, 
Which he had not, had he not been a Friend, 
Between his Royal Arms, up to his Throne, 
A Soldier frozen with the frigid Zone 
Great Alexander bore, warm'd him, and gave 
With his own Hands to keep him from the Grave, 
Love is the Soul on which the World depends, 
Love maintains Commerce, and enriches Friends. 
Love ſympathizes with a Friend's Diſtreſs, 
Bears half the Burthen of Unhappineſs. 
Nothing can ruffle him that truly loves, 
He diverts Hatred, and his Foe approves. 
A loving Man his wealthy Stores beſtows 
So much on Others, as on thoſe he knows. 
Wiſdom in Love, and Love in Wiſdom meets, 
That noble Love can fill ten thouſand Sheets: | 
Croſs'd in ten thouſand Things, ſhe ſhines the ſame; | 
Tho' many falſe Loves counterfeit her Name. {1 
Some Love a-while, and then they weary grow; 
Others their Love confine, and hate a Foe, 
Gay Humours, Fancies, are by Men belov'd; 
But theſe are Couſins ſev'ral times remoy'd. 
Love 
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Love makes a Man like God, refines his _ ; 
Exempt from Error, and from ev'ry Ill, 
Love is the univerſal Chain that ties 

The Great with Little, Fooliſh with the Wiſe. 
How can the King without his Counſel act? 

And by the Great is not a Second lackt::: 
Subjects make Kings, and Servants Lorde-Geites | 
And who can take Pelight without his Mate? 
The Elements ſnew Love, what they 1 41 
Are for out Pleaſure, Profit; · and our Uſe. d 
How gen'rons is the Sun with Heat adus 101 
To clothe the Air, and make all Natute bright? 
How gen'rous is the Sea with Pearls and Fiſh? 
And, *ev'ry thing we have on Earth, we 98 28 J 
Th' Inhabitahts of liquid Air Affork dei 
Themſelves a Paſtime to their:worthlefs Lord... 
The Clouds as Treaſures drop their Fatneſs down, 
And the whole Earth with fraitfo} Showers crown. 


1 x. wilt 21135 


Be not e great Sirs, [that devell at Courts, - 
Bury d in Banquets, and in Mid- night. Sports 
Nor you, O Fair, in Silks and Velvets dreſsd, bit . 
Fond of new. Faſhions, with few Virtues. ble&'d er 
Nor you, blood- ſucking Mammoniſts, that pleaſe 
Voung Rakes with Rattles, and indulge their Eaſe z 
(By vicious Eaſe undone they fly to Wars, 
Or plow the Seas, or calculate the Stars) 12 1000 ral 
Be not a ſham d to lodge this heay'nly — nn! 
Mae firſt caſt off Self-Intereſt and Pride. 3 


Cv . * 
1 


* 
. 


PO R Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 17 


She, before Time, her Pedigree can date, 

God is her Father, Heav'n is her Eſtate. 
Receive her for the Company ſhe keeps, 
Angels, and all good Men. — 

Receive her for her dear Relations Sake 

(For her Relations no mean Figure make) 

Lo! in all Courts does Juſtice Rev'rence claim, 
Tho' oft Injuſtice there aſſumes her Name: 
That noble Virtue, Charity's her Friend, 
Whom much the great Apoſtle did commend : 
To theſe add Fortitude, and Temperance; 
Prudence and Chaſtity, theſe next advance; 
Humility, that was in Jeſus found, 

And Divine Patience, that his Martyrs crown'd 
Are all the Friends of Love ; and great his Gain, 
Whoc'er this Love ſhall kindly entertain. 


O Foes to Friendſhip and to Love, draw near! 
O frozen Hearts diſſolve ! Fly ſlaviſn Fear! 
Firſt, you that Pains do take with Heads and Hands, 
And to large Kingdoms ſwell your little Lands; 
How happier you than Swains who ſpare their Brutes 
To fatten you, and feed themſelves on Roots ? | 
A great Eſtate by Induſtry acquir'd, 
And a fair Character, you live retir'd : 
Says Conſcience ſo? If ſhe acquits tis well: 
If not, your Conſcience is to you an Hell. 
O! ſtrive for Heav'n ! 'tis eaſily obtain'd, | 
By Blood *tis purchas d, and by Love tis gain d. 
2 D Shall 
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Shall Love Divine, moſt acceptable Gueſt) 
O tender Fair be baniſh'd from your Breaſt ? 
All outward Charms you have, have Charms within, 
And you the Love of God, and Man will win. 
What! ſhall a Parrot, Dog, or ſome vain Toy, 
Engroſs all your Affections? till they cloy. 


Leave all theſe vain Delights; may you aſpire 
To Joys refin'd, and Happineſs entire. 


O Miſers, who fo oft do tell your Gold, 
And ſtarve amidſt the Heaps that you behold ; 
How can ye ſee your Wealth lie idle by, 
For want of which ten thouſand ſtarve and die? 
No poor Relation, or a Friend reduc'd, 
Or CuRTST's poor Members by the World ill us'd; 
The Fatherleſs, or Families decay'd, 
No falling Church; Can none of theſe perſwade ? 
Religion you love cheap, and ſooner ſpare 
Pounds to build Priſons, than an Houſe of Fry's: 


All Times, all Perſons curſe the es Hand, 
For oft he ſees a Fun'ral of his Land, 
Non-payments, Quarrels, put the Law in erben | 
And wrangling Lawyers plead away his Purſe, 


You deem them mad, or God Almighty's Fools, 
Who erect Churches, or found pious Schools: 
But you, too headſtrong to be ſav'd, goon, 
And mourn your Folly, when you are undone. 


If 
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If thou, O Love, vouchſafe with me to live, 
I taſte of Heav'n, e're I to-Heav'n arrive. _ 
Thou from Deſpair can'ſt keep the dying Saint, 2 
And with thy Hopes relieve the Heart that's kant. 
Vet num'rous are thy Foes, and all Mankind 5 
Gainſt Thee with their confed'rate Vices join'd. 
As Wolves the Lambs, for love of Prey purſue; 
As Snakeseat Toads, Toads Snails, and Snails the Dew: : 
So are the ſev'ral Ranks of human kind | 
To cat cach other barb'rouſly inclin'd. 
The Merchant's Truſt, and fine Words ſwallow down 
The Gentleman; the Gentleman the Clown: 
Criticks on Scholars, Scholars feed on Books; 
And Knaves catch honeſt Men with artful Hooks. 
A Rogue, a Whore, foul Word, or hidden Flaw 
Supply the Common and the Civil Law. 
Some Hundred Thouſands that in Wars are ſlain 
Cannot Ambition's hungry Gut maintain, _ 
And yet 'tis juſt one's Country to defend 
From an inſulting Pow'r, or flatt'ring Friend. 
Heav'n crowns the Man, that loves his Country's Good. 
And for its Peace delights to ſpill his Blood. 2 
How are we fall'n from Love! O wretched State! 
Between the neareſt is the greateſt Hate. 
As Crocodiles, no ſooner hatcht but fight, 
So Infants quarrel when they walk upright. 
How frequent are domeſtic Wars, and how *- | 
Death calls, Ahle = moſt horrid Vengranes: vow! 
D222 + Prudence 
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Fru denen And Love your Guides I recommend. ; 
_ Bil Souls convey, where Jeſus did aſcend. 


Ek 8 
The Hell Vol pilile. of. St Fobn, Chap... 45 Verſe 8. 
J 11 gc 1a Sin: 

The dat Log mel, knoweth not God \ for God .5 is Love. 
E Allthe Vietuss that * me Mind, the Wings of Divine * 

| 7. rouſt.oonvey- the Soul to her eternal Reſt: All other: Virtues, do 
| aid, and a hiſt, but the Love of God only can fill the Deſires and ſatis- 
fy the Expectations of inquiring Souls. We are bound to love him a- 
bove all Things, with all our Hearts, with all our Souls, and with all 
our Strength, purely for the Love of himſelf, and for the Love of his 
| fioodnefs. He hath endowed our Souls with innumerable Prerogatives, 
[ and hath prepared. Life everlaſting for us, without any preceding Me- 
rit of outs, and we do not, nor ever can deſerve it. The Skies, the 
Earth, the Air, the Water, and all Things contained in them, cry 
aloud daily unta us for Praiſe, and Woe be to us that are ſilent con- 
ccrning him: He hath created all Things for eur Uſe) and Service: to 
ſerk for Happineſs out of him ĩs a fruitleſs Search. - We fee this by Ex- 
fl p2rience, that when Men have attain'd to what they havedefired, there 
fl is ſomething ſtill wanting; and when that Something is obtain d, there 
| #4 Something more, and Something again. This is the Caſe of the 
Ambitious, the Coveteous, and the Luftful : When each, hath obtain'd 
bis Deſire, the Ambitious. more Kingdoms, the Covetous more Money, 
the Luſtful more pleaſing Objects, they are not yet, gor ever will be 
| ſatisfied :» And what 4//\miſerable Thing it is, that theſs fenſual and 
boundleſs Defires remain in the 'Soul-after Deatdiy! for ever; Þberefore, 
| let tho Garden of, the Soul be kept ſtee from theſe nauſsous ang. dyſtruc- 
tive Weeds, which binder the Love ef God from taking; Bęot fand 

| ſpringing. np unte eve rlaſting Life. When un- expected Misfortunes * 
hne ppen, this Love prepares their Minds to beat them.; as, the Loſs of 23 
1\WiSor a dailing Clx1d;. the; Loſs of. an Eſtate, or al their Depend- 2 
| ancs ta ſupport a large Family in this World; yet the divine Aſſiſt- 1 
6 ance ptuits ſuch Comforts into their Hearts, as the Werld is a Stranger | 
| ta, bidding them. prepare for another, ſor their Time ſhall, not he 
_ in this; when. no enemy ſhall:dare-to appiogch them. Ile that 
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not feel the Preſent Miſerles of this Life. | 
eth us eſpectally, not to deſpiſe the Poor, bas 1 as dN e 
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tath a ſtrong hope of the future Joys . 


and readily. Caft up your Accounts and ſec what Portion or 
mon haft in Heaven, and what thou doſt poſits id th World” Sar 
all that thou doſt poſſeſs in this Life, nothing will remain thine when 


Death comes, but only that which then hat fert Beſordliand Ihto 


Heaven by the Hands of the Poor. What Hopes can Men have of 
etemal Life if they do no good; God declares ey never ifhall en- 


joy his Preſente. All the Holy Apoſtles, and all gut Preachers were 
& ate horiied to declare the ſame. The eternal'Sdnof God wheri on 


Faith, did declare [and whoſe Word is true] that he will condemn 
the Rich for the Omiſſion of good Deeds. I fungry and y. gave 
me no Meat, thirfly and ye gave me no Drink, Sci They cannot die with 
Joy, ho have not prepared for it by charitable Lives. The Holy 
Scriptures in ſo many Places condemn the Covetous, and give them 
the Name of Idolatots, by paying Worſhip to falſe Gods, and neglect- 
ing the Worſhip of the true God, that they are counted his greateſt 
Enemies, auc exceed the Pagans of old, becauſe they had not the 
Knowledge of Chriſtianſty. Chriftians therefore to be covetous, is 2 
Contradiction, they are alienated from the Life of Faith, and cut off 
from all the Benefits accruing to us by the Death of Chriſt. By wor- 
ſhipping Mammon, they become as ſenſeleſs as Mammon itſelf. They 
prefer a Moment before Eternity, Earth before Heaven, Death before 
Life : They never do à gobd Turn nor give u good Word, and at thic 
Liſt, Graſp their Idol Gold and die, leaving their fpeechleſs God who 


cannot help them. Can theſe Souls be qualifed for the Glories of Heaven; 


who never ſuffer Divine Lbve'td harbour a Minute in their Breaſts ? 
Tis as much as if 3 Man fould expect to be entertain'd in the Palace 
of a Prince, uh has been 4 Traytor and a Robber, and endeavour'd 
to break the good Laus he hatn enacted for the good of his Subjects: 
er Et a Peru who hath an hundted Miles to travel, and expects to 
be at Hit Journey's' End beforb he mhves tne Foot towards it. This 
+ thi Frutli dt the Cafe, that a Mixer is farther from the Kingdom df 
Hexven;' chan the ſirſt Day he was born; for he hath been all his 
Years in ſull Speed to the Kingdom bf Darknefs; he finds himſelf 
now millaken en it is too late and his Spirit finds no Reſt; the Re- 
weile 'bf this Evil is to bs practi d. Divine Love is not „* 
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F leſh and Plood ; and yet, if we don't entertain her with that Civi- 
lity due to her Rank, we ſhall be in the ſame Caſe as the Former. 
'Tis* hard to. deny our Appetites, but it is a harder ſaying to hear, 
Go ye Curſed Sc. But the greateſt Part of Mankind is fo full of Bu- 
fineſs, and drowned in the Cares of this Life, that like Martha hath 
not Time to hear what our Saviour ſays, and with Raptures like Mary 


receive the Words of eternal Truth. It is ſo pleaſant to get Riches, + 


or to make a ſplendid Figure in the World, that Money-getters laugh 


at you to hear that a good poor Man will be a glorified Soul hereafter, 
they think that he is as deſpis'd by God as he is by Men; but the 
Miſtake will appear to the great Diſadvantage of the Former. Rejoice ' 
therefore O ye good and holy Men, Praiſe your great Creator and 
Redeemer for your Creation and Redemption. Praiſe the Holy G] 
for his unſpeakable Graces and Comforts to you, and for filling your 


Souls with Love, that ye may be capable of receiving eternal Happi- 
neſs hereafter. 
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ROM Houſes of Ill-Fame where Gamblers uſe, 
Where Thieves and Whores their precious Time 
[abuſe 


Rob'd of his Sword, Watch, Moner; late, at Night 


The Prodigal reels Home, a diſmal Sight! 


Beſmear'd with Blood and Dirt; you ſcarce can Know 
Whether he is of human Form, or no. 

In a few Days recover'd from his Fall 

He unregen'rate ſtill forgets them all; 

And haſtens to his Father and demands 


The Reſidue of Portion in his Hande. De- 
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Determin'd now to Travel, right or wrong, + 
New Men and Manners the, learn ev ry Tongue. | 
Ah! my untoward Son, the F ather cries 
And thus expoſtulates with weeping Eyes; 

Ah! my ungodly Son, the Ways you go 
Lead to eternal Miſery, and Woe! 
How often in bad Company, and Strife! 
How often narrowly eſcap'd with Life! 
For Broils, how often into Priſons ſent! _ 
And how oft too, releas'd from Puniſhment. 
Behold your Mother with a bleeding Heart! 
Who bore you, nurs'd you, did a Mother's part. 
Behold your weeping Brother, full of Fears, 


Leſt unexpected Death cuts ſhort your Years! 
Behold your Siſters in a thouſand Frights, 


To think the Risk you run for foreign Sights; 
They, their dear Brother never ſhall' ſee more 


Or drowned in the Sea, or kill'd on Shore. 
Oh! that you would be wiſe, repent and mend, 


Make glad your Family, and ev'ry Friend; 
Whether you go, or ſtay, your Portion take, 
God give you Grace, that pou your Sins forſake. "oF 


Away in Haſte he on his Travels ſets, | cf 
Dearly at laſt the Gentleman completes, 9d 
Happy that he is from his Father's Wings + 
He drinks, he whores, he rattles, games, and ſings; 
The Change of Climates don't his Manners change, 
He, bad at firſt, from bad to worſe does range. 

He 
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He quickly learns the Vices of ſtrange Courts, 
Their daily Revels, and their Night Reſorts. 
Who now but He? He's ev'ry Tables Talk, 
And by the Fair admir'd at Ev'ning Walk. 
Half ſpent his Subſtance, half regarded he, 
Scarce one doth ask, Sir, when d'ye viſit me. 
At Taverns lighted, he's become the Droll 

Of Jack the Waiter, and the Cook-maid Mo/7. 
Houſes of leſſer Note receive the Rake, 

And Coblers him their Jeſt and Paſtime make 


15 6 
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Ere yet the Sun three annual Circuits went 
Round the Terraqueous Globe, his Fortune's ſpent. 
Oh! what a Fall is here: Alas! he cries, 

The Homage of the World with Fortune flics. 
Thy flatt' ring Cronies are like Bubbles flown, 

And as they paſs by, turn their Heads and frown. 
Theſe Rags thy Robes) Thy Mouth ſo collly. fed, 
Hath not a common Priſ'ner's Share of Bread. 

On empty Husks, the Refuſe of the Swine, 

With Dang half-mingled, thou O Wretch muſt dine! 
Nay, Dogs, at thy Condition, bark and ſtare: 
Careſs'd in Houſe, thy Lodging open Air 

Thy famiſh'd Body, tho' it's young, looks old, 
Conſum'd by Vermin, Hunger and by Cold. 
The Scoff of Slaves! and pointed at by all, 

T his is the Beau This is the Prodigal ! 

This is the topping Gentleman, that came 

From à far Country, Prodigal's bis Name. 


* n n 7 * 
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Oh! that I had my F: ather' 's Counſel took. 
And never Virtue s ſacred Paths 1 


What have I done? What ſpall Ide, 2. 15 - L008 


> 2H 
CLI A 
For thy great Mercy' s Sake, ales 
I am a Sinngr of the deepeſt Dye 

I am thy Creature, I for Mercy er 
I will ariſegand ta my Father go, ern 16 
And let my Father all my Sorrows Kd, ft A 0 
For in his Houſe there many Servants e % kt 
There's Bread enough, and Bread cudugh to ſpare,” 1 


View him now begging bis Way home in Tears, 
Divided between Hope, and his juſt Fears; gilt Bere N 
Whether, when ceme, Acceptance he ſhopld, find 
A Son ſo-diſebedient |:ſo.vokind) ih an S110 
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Thus Convicts live, and yet they do not live, 1 


Between a state of Death, and. a nee b 
00 Ol Ane val eue a” 1 218 

He rs Wien Months, 2 4.5 NT” xp 1 
In Sight of Home; Oh! bow. his Soul rei d. 1 nt) 
Vet, Fear a-while did Check his OQyer-joy.3 74 10 MN 
Yet, Fear did not his Conſtant Hope deftroy,, 1 1 
Mn 5 2 * 


His Father, now ſurveying his Eſtate, "a 10 1 thr 


Perhaps on, rihog Ground, at, Diſtance 


In a clear Day, his coming, San  eſpy'c d * - 44 5 
And ran with Speed, “ My Son, My 1 5 aer 
The Son, who ſaw his Father run with 
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* Father, O loving Father! Pardon me 

Thy Son, who hath offended God, and thee; 
* Thy Son! Unworthy of the Name of Son; 

* Of thy hir'd Servants let me be as one.” 

The weeping Father claſps him round the Neck, 
And mingling Tears with Kiſſes, thus did ſpeak: 
*© This is my Son, was loſt, and now is found, 

% Whom I thought dead, he is alive, and ſound, 
* Dry up thy Tears, ariſe my Son, ariſe! 

* And for my living Son the fat Calf dies, 

* Bring the beſt Robe, the Marriage-Ring, new Shoes; 
«© My Son's reform'd, he other Courſes goes.“ 


So, gracious God, recall us when we ſtray 
From our known Duty, and thy perfe& Way, 
What Joys to Angels in the Court of Heav'n! 
What Praiſe to God, for Penitents, is giv'n! 
How pleas'd art Thou, Almighty God, to ſee 
When Sinners leave their Sins, and turn to Thee! 
They have their full Rewards in endleſs Bliſs : 
God's beatific Viſion Heaven is. 


St. Luke Chap. 15, Verſe 18, 19. 

T will ariſe and go to my Father and will ſay unto him, 
Father, 1 have finned againſt Heaven and before. 
Thee, and am no more worthy to be called thy Son, 
make me as one of thy bired Servants, 


HERE is not one among us living, but hath ſomething of tte | 


Prodigal in. his Nature, which ſhould be repented of and for- 1 
ſaken F- 
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faken before he can be in a State of Grace. The Regenerate makes 
loud Complaints againſt himſelf, for when he reviews his Life by 
the Light of the Goſpel, he finds ſo many Infirmities lurking about 
his Heart, that he is forced daily to make his Caſe known to the Al- 
mighty for Succour, before he can get the better of them: They appear 
to him as ſomany Monſters in Nature, ugly and deformed, ready to 
devour him; but as he uſeth his utmoſt Endeavours to ſuppreſs them, 
the Lord will be on his Right-hand and on his Left, ſo that theſe 
ſubtil and inveterate Enemies ſhall not prevail againſt him. 


The Prodigal in Scripture was the ſecond Son (the Elder ftaying 
at Home, always dutiful and minding his Father's Bufineſs, and to 
whom after his Deceaſe the Eftate deſcended,) this ſame Prodigal I 
ſay, had a good Education and a Religious Diſpofition, tho de- 
bauched by bad Company, Whoring, Drinking, Gaming, and the 
Diverſions of that Age ; this appears from his Humiliation in theſe 
Words, I will ariſe and go to my Father and ſay, Father, I have ſinned againſt 
Heaven and before thee, and am no more worthy to be called thy Son, Here he 
was moſt ſenſibly affected for his Sins, by humble Submiſſion to his Hea- 
venly Father; that he had wilfully and deliberately committed Sius a- 
gainft his divine Majeſty, ated againſt hisxown Conſcience and the Light 
of Knowledge, and hoped that he would pardon him upon his 
true and ſincere Repentance. He likewiſe acknowledges his unduti- 
fulneſs to his earthly Parent, and hoped that he would take him as 
the meaneſt of his Servants, having forfeited the Honour of being 
his Son. Here is a great Change; the Almighty forgives and re- 
ceives him as a converted Sinner; his Father as an humble and peni- 
tent Son, He clothes him with a Robe, a Ring, and new Shoes on 
his Feet, and all other Things neceſſary to make him a compleat 
Gentleman again. His Heavenly Father clothes him with the Robes 
of Righteouſneſs, Holineſs, Truth and Joy in the Holy Ghoſt, and 
prepares for him an Eternity of Bliſs, Heaven reſounds with the 
Hallelujahs of Angels and Saints for the Converſion of this Sinner; 
while his Father below makes merry with his Family and Friends, 
for the ſafe Return of his Son; except his eldeſt Brother, who took 
it greatly. amiſs, that ſo much ado ſhould be made for an ex- 
travagant Voungſter, while he from his Youth up, had feared God 
and honoured his Parents ; which occaſions his Father to tell him a- 
Bain, that all that he had was his, and he never had any Fault to 
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find with him, and that he who went on in a conftant Courfe 
of Obedience, muſt certainly be a Favourite of his heavenly Fa- 
| ther, 25 well as he was a Darling of his : But Son ! confider what a Mi- 
racle is here, that God did put it into his Heart to repent and | 
come Home again ; that ſuch a Rake as he was when he went away, 
who neither feared Life nor Death, Heaven nor Hell (as we all were 
afraid he would never return, having ſo many Difficulties and Dan- 
gers to go thro!) But Thanks be to God he is alive and found : 
Look at your Brother! is not h's Condition enough to make your 
1 Bowels yearn, and your Eyes to turn to a Fountain of Tears: Be- 
| hold his Rags! how his Body is ſpent with Hunger and Fatigue of 
1 his Journey! and ſo alterd! that had I not have known him well 1 
| could not have believed that _ my Son; but on ſome Obſerva- 
[| tions that I made, I knew my Son a great Way off; I ran, met and 
"Nl embraced him ; and brought him Home tranſported with Joy, for. 
getting all his Sorrows ; embrace him therefore, with the tender Aft- 
fection of a Brother; he is now a Brother indeed, and can ſay, 
* Bleſſed is lie wheſe Unrightecuſneſs is forgiven, and whoſe Sin is covered: 
| Pſaln 32, V. I. 


— . 


It By this Time behold the Prodigal rous'd from his Lethargy of 
1 Sin, and praiſing God for his extraordinary Grace! behold him in his 
0 Cloſet in Tears and Prayers for his paſt Follies, and for the Perſe- 
it verance of a good and holy Life. Every habitual Sinner is this 
| Prodigal; and the Terrors of God's Judgments that happen to ſome, 
ſhould alarm the guilty Conſciences of others. The greateſt Sinner 

it may have Acceſs to God thro' our Saviour, who will meet a ſincere 
Penitent farther than the good Father did his returning Son: He 
will conduct him into his holy Temple, and feed&/him with the Bread 
of Life, giving him to Drink of thoſe Living Waters, running ſtil 
from that pure Fountain opened in his Side, able to quench the 
Thirſt of all Generations. This Divine Food and Drink can only cure 
the Leproſy ef Sin, which ſets the Sinner at ſo great a Diſtance from 
God. Faith and good Works are the Wedding Garments every fin- 
ing Prodigal muſt put on before he can be a welcome Gueſt. His 
natural Talents and Abilities be they ever ſo bright, yet às they have 
been employed to the Advantage of his temporal Affairs, muſt be ex- 
amined and clear'd of thoſe miftaken Notions which impede his 
Happineſs : Contrary Pleaſures and Satisfactions will enſue when the 
Soul 
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Soul is clear'd of thoſe Incumbrances, ſhe will delight in ſpiritual 
Objects, and tread the narrow Way, which few delight to walk in. 
St. Paul from a violent Perſecutor of the Church of Chrift, was by a 
Miracle converted to be a Preacher of the Goſpel: His Underſtand- 
ing and excellent Talents that ſerv'd in a wrong Cauſe, are intirely 
changed, and with Spirit, Life and Vigour, he preached Salvation 
to the Jews and Gentiles thro Feſus Chrift, The rapid Torrent of his 
Eloquence was ſo irrefiſtable, that his Enemies could not withſtand 
his Arguments, but ſought his Life in Revenge: His Love to his 
Lord Zeſus was unſpeakable, and he was determined to know nothing but 
Jeſus Chrift and him crucified. But to conclude ; Let us all who have 
been Prodigals, ſpeedily return to our Duty, and God thro' Chriſt 
will blot out all our Sins; We ſhall enjoy his Peace that paſſeth all 
Underſtanding. Heaven is before us, Immortality our Reward , Death 
cannot hurt, and Satan's Accuſations will avail nothing; all our Sins 
being waſhed away by the Blood of the Lamb, and a Crown of Glory 
to adorn our glorited Souls for ever. 
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MATTHEW Chap. V. Verſe 8. 
Bleſſed are the Pure in Heart, for they ſhall ſee Gon. 


Heav'nly Virtue! Pu R IT, that brings 
The Sons of Men to ſee the King of Kings. 
Thy pure Delights no carnal Fancies pleaſe, 
Such in thy Kingdom cannot live in Eaſe; 
Where'er thou art, there Joys ſerene ariſe, 
No Countenance moroſe, nor Juſtful Eyes: 
No looſe Ideas fond Embraces find, 
Nor thoughtful Cares fit ſullen in the Mind; 1 
| 0 
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And with ſweet murmurs glide along, and ſing. 
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No Anger, ripen'd into Malice, ſwells 

His Breaſt; for he in good Returns excels: 

Nor Envy moves to think their Patrons err'd, 
When on th' Unworthy, Favours they conferr'd. 

A Tongue untaught immodeſt Words to name, 
And whoſe Breaſt burns with no forbidden Flame, 
Clean are his Hands, his Heart without Diſguiſe; 
And what he talks, is virtuous, good, and wile. 
Thus cryſtal Streams flow from a cryſtal Spring, 


His Soul a conſtant Correſpondence keeps 
In Heav'n, and more in Heaven when he ſleeps, 


Would you be happy ? Holy be, and Pure, 
For Holineſs does Happineſs ſecure. 
The Sun no Darkneſs can behold, for why ? 
The Light does chaſe the Darkneſs from the Sky. 
Light can't with Darkneſs be, nor Sin with Grace, 
Their Natures can't cohabit in one Place, 
Sin, Satan's Offspring, and the Reſt that held 
With Sin and Satan, were from Heav'n expell'd. 


Hug you a Serpent with its deadly Sting ? 
Or to your Dwelling a wild Monſter bring ? 
As ſure as theſe do ſtop your vital Breath, 
So Sin unconquer'd, brings eternal Death. 4 
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Do nauſeous Objects entertain the Sight? | 
Or ſtinking Carcaſes the Smell delight? 
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As to the Sight and Smell offenſive theſe, 
So Sin does infinitely God diſpleaſe. 


Ye that preach CHRIS, and of the World the Salt, 
Learn Charity, learn to forgive a Fault, 
How can your Hearts be pure, or Hands be clean, 
If Avarice and ſour IIl-nature reign ? 


O happy Miniſters! O happy ye, 
Whoſe Gates are open, and whoſe Purſes free; 


Who ſtarve no Curate, nor Corruption feed, 


When CuR1sT's poor Members beg in urgent Need. 


The Pure deſpiſe theſe ſublunary Toys 

And burn with fervent Heat for future Joys. 
There's nothing here below deſerves the Love 
Of Souls immortal, Citizens above. 

Some ſuch heroic gen'rous Souls I know, 

That on the Poor their Time, and Gifts beſtow ; 
Free of their Int'reſt, eaſy of Acceſs, _ 

And their Delight is to relieve Diſtreſs, _ 

No, come To-morrow, come, Til get vou Bread; 
Ere long To-morrow comes, the Wretch is dead. 
May Gov, the Fountain of all Life and Light, 
Bring you, good Sirs, to ſee his Glories bright; 
Wrapp'd in his Boſom, that receives the Pure, 
And of eternal Happineſs ſecure, 


Judge not thy Servant, Lord! for in thy Sight 


Not one is Righteous, Holy, and Upright, 1 
0 
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Jo ſay we fin not, we ourſelves deceive ; 

The Truth not in us, who will us believe? 

If we confeſs our Faults, God's faithful, juſt, 
Our Faults to Pardon, who in Jesvs truſt. 

Thy Blood, O Jesvs! purifics the Soul, 

And makes her clean, who was before fo foul, 

We in thy Law our Condemnation read ; 

Before thy Throne of Grace we Guilty plead. 
Thou granteſt Pardon to the Penitent, 

Who with Contrition their paſt Lives lament, 
The ſweeteſt, deareſt Comforts if we leave, 
Ourſelves forſaking, ever to Thee cleave; 

Thy divine Beauties, and reſplendant Rays 

We ſhall behold, and ever ſing thy Praiſe. 

For where their earthly Majeſties reſide 

The Courts are with them, Courts with Kings abide, 
The FHeav'n of Heav'ns is with the King of Kings, 
Al Purity to his bright Palace brings. 


Matthew Chap. 5, Verſe 8. 
Bleſſed are the Pure in Heart, for they ſhall ſee God. 
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8 VCH extraordinary Privileges are granted to the Pure in Heart, 

that it ſhould excite us all who are Candidates for the Kingdom 
of Heaven, moſt fervently to pray to God, that our Souls may be a- 
dorned with ſuch Graces, as to attain to this Purity; and that thro' 
our Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, we may be preſented pure and un- 
ſpotted before the Throne of God. Tis an eternal Honour done by 
the Almighty to them, that they ſhall be neareſt him, and more im- 
mediately behold his Glories. This is certainly a moſt defirable State, 
and to enjoy the true and ſovereign Good, "nothing goes beyond this: 
For 
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For this End we were created, and we are not left without our 
Inftruftors and Guides in our Journey to Heaven: We have no lefs 
a Guide than the Life of the Son of God and his divine Commands, 
wrote by ſeveral of his Apoſtles for our Improvement, who themſelves 
ſealed with their own Blood, the Doctrines they taught. This moſt 
amiable Virtue of Purity in the Text, is not to be diſcerned by ſen- 
ſual Men, but by thoſe who have the moſt exalted Notions of Re- 
ligion: Thoſe, whom the World deems charitable and good Men, 
are much inferior to them. The Pure relieves thoſe Objects whom 
others would not look at ; and tho' they may be unworthy, yet con- 
fidering their own un-worthineſs, and that all their Righteouſneſs 
is like filthy Rags, they give them good Words and promiſe future 
Aſſiſtance: Their conſtant Employment is to clothe and feed the Poor, 
and to extricate thoſe that are ſtruggling under the Difficulties of Life, 
N and others labouring under the Infirmities of the Mind: To educate 
4 Youth in the Principles of Religion and keep them from bad Ex- 
5 amples: They chooſe while living to lay out the greateſt Part of 
their Eſtates to good and charitable Uſes; and when they die, they 
enter upon very valuable and confiderable Eſtates in the Garden vf 
Paradiſe; what they gave here, they have there, and more abun- 
dantly; They find God's Promiſes performed far beyond Expecta- 
: tion, Add to theſe the internal Joys of the Holy Ghoſt, and the 
1 conſtant Communication kept up with God and their Souls, that they 
look on themſelves as Strangers here, and determined that no earthly 
Object ſhall wean their Affections from Things above; The Dignity of 
their Companions require them to keep the World and its groſs Senſua- 
lities at a Diſtance: For if it happens that they meet together (as 
ſometimes they do) their Converſations are very wide; they tell the 
impious Men what will it avail them to gain the whole World and 
loſe their own Souls. Tell us (ſay they) what part of the Body the 
Soul lies in, and where is Hell? there is no ſuch Thing, and we 
will never truſt a Certainty for an Uncertainty, tho you are ſuch 
Fools to give all away. Tho' Conſcience may ſometimes awaken 
theſe Worldlings to abhor themſelves for their Folly, yet not taking 
Reſolution to purſue her Advice, they return to their old Sins: They 
daily ſee dead Bodies carried to their Graves, which ſhould put 
them in Mind that they are Mortal: they think of nothing fo ſel- 


dom as Death; nothing is ſeen ſo often, and nothing fo foon forgot. 
F They 
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They cannot produce one Day of all their Lives ſpent in the Exer. 
Tife of this Divine Virtue, but walked in Darkneſs and the Shadow 
of Death : Nothing now remains but Grief, and the evil Fruits of 
Iniquity ;. not one good Deed can be produced with all the Riches 
that they poſſeſs; the Hour of Diſſolution now draweth nigh, and 
they fend for the Miniſter of Chriſt to give them the Sacrament, 
(who never received it before) and Comfort them in their Agonies, 
who cannot promiſe them Comfort, where the Word of God fpeaks 
none, The evil Angels now ready to devour their Souls, they being 
abandoned by their Maker. But this is not the Cafe of the Pure 
and Righteous; they come no Strangers to the Kingdom of Heaven : 
there they ſent before-hand their Hearts, their Souls, their Deſires, 
and their all. The greateſt and trueſt Delight here is, to contemn all 
Pleaſure. The primitive Chriſtians deſpiſed all the Glories of this 
World for immortal Joys: they endured a thouſand different kinds 
of Death, rather than deny Chriſt their Saviour: They forced their 
Way to Heaven thro' Fire, Sword, Death, and numbers of ſpiritual 
Enemies, who dar'd not interrupt them in their Paſſage to the Cce- 
leſtial Gates. We compare ourſelves to the primitive Chriſtians ; for 
true Proteſtants and primitive Chriſtians are the ſame ; and had there 
been no Papiſts to have introduced Errors and Superititions into the 
Church of Chriſt, there had been no Proteſtants to have proteſted againſt 
thoſe Errors and Superſtitions ; ſo conſequently, the true Proteſtant 
and primitive Chriſtian is one and the ſame Thing. But the Pro- 
teſtants now a-days, proteſt againſt the Lord Jeſus Chriſt and his 
abſolute Command : They refuſe to reccive the Holy Communion of 
the Body and Blood of Chrift, without which they have no Life, 
neither are they promiſed a Remiſſion of their Sins; Not one of 
fifty in a Pariſh receives it; their Plea is, they are not prepar'd; 
(and the longer they ſtay away the leſs they will be fo.) It is 
Chriſt that quickneth, Chriſt qualifieth; he helps us, and forgives all 
our Mis-doings. Therefore let us now refolve, by the Grace and 
Favour of God, to embrace this darling Virtue Purity; without 
which, we ſhall not ſee him in his Glories: No impure or un- 
holy Thing enters the Gates of Heaven, Let Purity be our Guide 
in all our Ways, in all our Words, and in all our Thoughts ; fo 
will ſhe conduct us to the Manſions of Glory. 
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CHRISTMAS: DA 


A PASTOR A L 
Between P HIL O and CHRISTIAN y. 


PHIL O. 


AIL, Bleſſed Day! that on Judean Plains 
Brought joyful Tidings to the watchful Swains. 
While they to Bethlem went, Chriftiany, ſay 
Who watch'd the Sheep from Harm? Or did they 
[tray * 


CHRISTIAN Y. 


Angels, I deem, their ſafer Guardians were 
Sent by the Father of the new-born Heir! 
Whom Shepherds found within a Manger laid, 
And told abroad the Words the Angels faid : 


Such Care what Flocks can boaſt? Such God what 


[Swain ? 
Not Dgvpe ſuch a God, nor Care Philiſtine Train! 


PHIL o. 


What Flocks can boaſt of ſuch amazing Love? 
The Son of God, rhe Lord from Heay'n above; 


| & He 
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He, the great Shepherd of his Sheep did die, 
And brought his Lambs from long Captivity. 
And nw rejoice in Carols, Hymns, and et, 
Salvation os. of our God belongs. 


| 1 
2 A. 14 2 


CHRISTIANTY. 


We read of Heroes that have Heroes ſlain, 
And conquer'd Kingdoms, but could never gain 
O' er Death the Victory; Sin, Death, and Hell, 
With their black Prince, by this great Conqu'ror fell, 
Come, my Beloved ; my Beloved's mine, 
And I am his: What Love's compar'd to thine / 


PHIL o. 


Tho mean his Birth to kill deſtructive Pride, 
Not ſuch Attendance at a Monarch's Side. 
Cœleſtial Hoſts ſung Anthems at his Birth, 

4 Glory to God on High, and Peace on Earth, 
* Good-will towards Men.“ And, led by a Star, 
The Magi came to worſhip Him from far : 


And Shepherds Hearts rung Peals of Love, and Praiſe; ; 


That all Judea was in great Amaze. 
Herod the Great heard this ſtrange News, and fear d, 
And ask' d the Wiſemen, when the Star appear d. 
And now rejoice in Carols, Hymn, and Songs - 
Salvation only to our God belongs, | 
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” 


CHRISTIANY: H 


What ſudden Joy firſt ſeiz'd them in the Night, 
I can't but think, at that tranſcendent Light, 
And Rhapſody ſo ſweet? With haſte they may'd, 
Not as to idle Shows, by ſome belov'd ; 
So Abra'm gladly to Moriab's Land 
Made haſte, to ſlay his Son by God's Command, F 
Come, my Beloved ; my Beloved's mine, © | 


And I am his: What Love's compar'd to thine! . 8 


PHIL O. 


How ſtupid were the Rabbies of the Jews, 
How flothful were they when they heard the News 
The Wiſemen brought to Herod, Herod them, 
Not to go ſee their CuR1sT at Bethlehem, 
Aud now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs: ee 
Salvation only to our God belongs. Fug. 


CHRISTIANY. 


It was, Friend Phil, baſe Ingratitude, 17 
Chriſt in their Country born, and they ſo rude 
(Foretold ſo often) not to ſearch Him out. 

Tl ſing thy Name, O Chriſt, in joyful Shout. 
Thou left'it thy F ather s Boſom, and reveal d 

The Way to Heav'n, which Sin from Man copceal'd, 
Come, my Beloved ; my Beloved's mine, 

a Jam his: What Love's compar'd to thine ! 


PHILO 
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PHIL O. 


How lovingly he calls his Lambs to feed 
On Bread from Heav'n, whoſe Lambs can nothing 
need! 
| * am the Bread of Life, This if you eat, 
| % You ſhall not die: Indeed my Fleſh is Meat, 
| « My Blood indeed is Drink. I am that Bread 
% Which came from Heav'n. Your Fathers all are dead 
| % That did eat Manna in the Wilderneſs ; 
Eat You this Bread, eternal Life poſſeſs.” 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs: 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


| CHRISTIAMNY. 


Hear, in another Place, his heav'nly Words: 
What heav'nly Language, Shepherd, is our Lord's ? 
Come ye that labour, I will give you Reſt : 

* Come ye to me with heavy Burdens preſs d. 
* Your long accuſtom'd Sins ſo pow'rful grown, 
Shall by my greater Pow'r be overthrown. 


ö 


© Blefſed are they, who do not highly boa: 
* Of their good Deeds; then their good Deeds re loſt; 
* Who poor and lowly in their Minds, regard 
No worldly Pomp, for, Heav'n is their Reward, 


e Bleſſed are they, who humble and contrite 
For their Tranſgreſſions mourn, in doleful Plight, 
*© Who utterly the Sins they lov'd, deteſt; 

* With Joys not to be told, they ſhall be bleſi'd, 
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s Blefſed are they, whoſe Minds are mild and meek; 
* Calm and compos'd, do ſolid Quiet feek; | 
« With Prudence arm'd, no vain Contentions know, 
„Long they ſhall live, ere hence to Heav'n they go. 


e Bleſſed are they, warm in Religion's Cauſe, 
*© Who ſtudy to obſerve God's righteous Laws; 
© Make them their conſtant Food, and love them more 
* Than vain Men Sights, or Miſers Gold adore. 
« Fix'd in their Choice, eternal Truth embrace, 
* With divine Raptures fill'd, that flow from Grace. 


ce Bleſs'd are the Merciful, the Meek, the Kind, 
** When they want Mercy, they ſhall Mercy find. 
* By Pity mov'd, to thoſe who Pity crav'd, 
* Their Sins ſhall be forgiv'n, their Souls be ſav'd. 


© Blefled are they, who Holy, Pure and Wife, 
* From all vain Objects cloſe confine their Eyes; 
Their Ears from hearing vain and idle Talk, 
© Their Feet from Paths unclean, where Sinners walk: 
* Who keep their Hearts from all Corruption free, 
* And with God's holy Word, whoſe Lives agree; 
« Neareſt to God's eternal Throne, they ſhine 
„With Bliſs unſpeakable, and Joys divine. 


« Bleſſed are they, whoſe peaceful Minds delight 
© In Love and Peace all Parties to unite : 
This is an Emblem of the Peace above, © 
Where all is Joy, and Unity, and Love. 3 

Jleſſed 
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<< Bleſſed are ye, when Perſecutions riſe, 
« And wicked Men invent malicious Lies; 
„With Swords to kill, or burn you at the Stake, 
* Or other Torments for the Goſpel's ſake. 
* With Joys expreſleſs, let your Hearts be glad; 
No other Uſage all the Prophets had.” 
Come, my Beloved; my Beloved's mine, 
And I am his : What Love's compar'd to thine ! 


PHIL O. 


Whatever Books the Learned may admire, 
The Holy Bible is my ſole Deſire. 
For ev'ry Line tranſports my longing Soul, 
And all my Senſes raviſh'd with the Whole. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs: 
Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRISTI ANI. 


How deep Men dig to bring the Di'monds forth, 
There's one, ten thouſand thouſand Worlds is worth 
In Holy Writ, ſearch, find, Love holds him faſt, 
If thou canſt keep him, Thou a Kingdom haſt, 
Come, my Beloved; my Beloved's mine, 

And I am his: What Love's compar'd to thine ! 


PHIL oö. 


Thy Name, Sweet Jeſus, ſo inſpires my Breaſt, | 
I long to be with Thee, and be at Reſt, For 
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For what are all theſe Fields, theſe Flocks I Tas 
To thy rich, happy Realms beyond the Grave? 
Mine all are thine, the Shepherd, and the Sheep; 
And 'tis a Crime thine own away to keep. 

As Thou haſt bleſs'd my Flocks, my Flocks mall bleed, 
And be diſtributed to Thine in Need. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns ana Songs: 
Salvation only to our God belongs. | 


CHRISTIANY. 


As CuR1sT hath largely multiply'd my Store, 
I'll give moſt bountifully to the Poor, 
Tis his Command to love and to do Good; 

So lov'd he us, to ſhed his precious Blood. 
Come, my Beloved; my Beloved's mine, | x 
And I am his : What Love's compar'd to thine? pr 


PAIL O. 


O Sweeteſt, Deareſt, Everlaſting Love, 
Saviour of Souls, and Advocate above ! 
Thou, once in Paſtures green, didſt feed thy Sheep, 
And thy dear-bought Ones now from wand'ring keep. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs : 
Salvation only to our God belong . | 


CHRISTIANY. 


Great Great Judge of Quick and Dead! vouchſafe to ſtand 
Our F Our Friend at Neath and thy Tribunal — 


Death 
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Death would us ſwallow! Satan will accuſe ! 
Our Conſciences condemn ! thy Mercy uſe! 
By thy deep Wounds and meritorious Death, 
Receive our Spirits, when we loſe our Breath. 
Come, my Beloved ; my Belwoed's mine, 

And I am his: What Love's compar'd to thine? 


PHIL O. 


Down in the Town to Church, we'll go this Day, 
Our humble, and our annual Thanks to pay 
That God our Nature to Him did unite: 
O! Vrael s Glory, and the Gentile's Light! 
There, in the midſt, our ſure Defence He ſtands, 
That none can take us from his pow'rful Hands. 
Our Faith He ſtrengthens, and his Gifts beſtows, 
To ſome, theſe Tokens, and to others, thoſe. 
And now Rejoice in Carols, Hymns and Songs: 


Salvation only to our God belongs. 


CHRISTIANY. 


Come, let us go, and there we will receive 
The Pledge, that Jes vs did at Parting leave; 
And when we've done, a Table ſhall be ſpread, 
And at our Coſt poor Families be fed. 

Let us do Good to all (for Chriſtians Love) 
And imitate our gen'rous Lord above. 
For our Diſcourſe, chuſe we a Theme Divine, 


And Hymns to Hymns, we for our Mirth will; * 
| ct 
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Let us, the Holy Trinity adore, 

And our incarnate God fall down before, 

Now glorified above all Pow'rs in Heav'n, 

To the eternal Son all Pow's is giv n. 

Let us, the fruits of true Repentance bring, 

To Him our Lord, our Saviour and our King. 

Who can the Myſtery of Love unfold ? 

Can a ſmall Cup the immenſe Ocean hold ? 

No more can our weak Reaſon underſtand 

The wond'rous Works of his Almighty Hand. 

Yet this we know, the Ranſom infinite, 
The Wounds of Chriſt, the Father's wrath requite ; 
Had Chriſt not dy'd, Sin had ſtill Conqu'ror been, 
And Paradiſe no Soul had ever ſeen. | 

To God the Father equal is the Son, 

The Holy Ghoſt to both, Myfterious Three in One. 
Come, my Beloved ; my Beloved's mine, 

And Tam his: What Love's compar'd to thine? 


43 


The Goſpel of St. John, Chap, 1, Verſe 14. 


Aud the Word was made Fleſh and dwelt among us, 
and we beheld his Glory ; the Glory as of the only 
Begotten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth. 


HIS Is the Day wherein we celebrate the Birth of our Lord 

= and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, the Son of God, the ſecond Perſon in 
the ever-bleſſed Trinity. He was God and Man, according to St. 
Jalu's Goſpel, Chap. iſt. In tle Beginning was the Merd, and the Word 
was with God, and the Mord was God. And Verſe 14, We beheld his 
Glory, the Glory of the culy Begutten of the Father full 7 en 
G 2 0 
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Tho the Word was made Fleſh and joined into one Perſon, yet the 
Three Perſons in the Godhead remained diſtint, The Father, Son, 
and holy Ghoſt, Three Perſons and but one God, and whoſoever will 
be ſaved muſt worſhip the Trinity. The glorious Rays of the eternal 
Majeſty the King of Kings, are darkned by the Veil of human 
Fleſh: Without this Veil they are too reſplendent for poor Mor- 
tals to behold. He willingly undertakes the Redemption of Man, 
fubmits himſelf a Sacrifice to the Croſs, to ſettle loſt Man in ever- 
laſting Happineſs. This bleſſed Day ſhock'd the Empire of Satan o. 
ver the whole World, which by the Apoſtaſy of Adam, he imperi- . 
ouſly uſurped. All Men from Kings to Beggars were Captives 1 
to Sin, and knew no Method how to be relieved: They walked 2 
in Darknefs and the Shadow of Death, and innumerable Woes ufſh- 4 
cred themſelves in after the Fall. Love, Joy, Peace, Innocence, 
that were the Companions of the Soul before, took their Flight to 
Heaven, at the Approach of theſe infernal Furies. Tyrants, and 
all wicked Men, who delight to wallow in Deſtruction and the 
Blood of Millions, at this Day ſhew what a moſt fad Cataſtrophe 
the Fall was, what a melancholy Event enſued; Behold now the 
1 Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſing with Healing in his Wings, as on this 
Day born to deſtroy the ſtrong Holds of Satan, and by ſhedding ; 
his' Blood to procure a Pardon for our Sins, and a Reconciliation 
with God, This unparalleled Example of Love, ſhould draw all 
Men with the greateft Gratitude and Admiration perpetually to a- 
dore him. If they are any-ways concerned for their eternal Salva- 
tion (for there remaineth no more Sacrifice for Sin) they muſt lay 
hold of him now or be loft for ever. This miraculous Love muſt 
be anſwered with Love again. Humility that never was known be- 
fore our Saviour's Birth, can only kill that Tyrant Pride, who ap- 
pears in a thouſand different Shapes, and too predominant in every 
One. Humility is the firſt Virtue which introduceth us to all the Reſt, 
and hath fuch an happy Effect in the Conduct of our Lives, that it. 
weans us from the Pomp and Vanity of the World, and envied. 
Riches: We ſee daily the miſerable Objects that fall by inſatiable 
Pride. The Angels fung Anthems to the Prince of Life, Glory to 
God in the higheſt, and on Earth Peace, Good Will towards Men, The. 
Shepherds (whoſe Minds were the leaſt tainted with Pride) likewiſe _ 
came and ador'd Him, finging Hymns of Love and Praiſe. The, 
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Wiſe-Men alſo, by the Direction of an Eaſtern Star (that never -be- 
fore appear d) travelled from their native Country, found the Infant 
God, ador d him, and offered Preſents of Gold, Myrrh and Frank- 
incenſe. Thus was our Saviour attended at his Birth, and foretold 
to us by all the Prophets. Genefis chap. 3, v. 15, © And I will put 
Enmity between thee and the Woman, between thy Seed and het 
„ Seed; It ſhall bruiſe thy Head, and thou ſhall. bruiſe his Heel. 
Fob chap. 19, v. 25, For I know that my Redeemer liveth, and 
« that he ſhall ſtand at the latter Day upon the Earth. V. 26; 
„And tho after my Skin Worms deſtroy this Body, yet in my Fleſh 
"* ſhall I ſee God.” Geneſis chap. 12, v. 3, I well bleſs them that 
« bleſs thee, and curſe them that curſe thee, and in thee ſhall all the 
* Families of the Earth be bleſſed. Again, Gen. 49, 10, the Scepter 
«« thall not depart from Fudea, nor a Law-giver from between his Feet, 
until Shiloh come, and unto him ſhall the gathering of the People 
be. Pſalm 110, 1, Sit thou on my Right Hand until I make thine 
Enemies thy Foot-ftool, Again, Jeremiah 23, 6, In his Days Ju- 
** dah ſhall be ſaved and Iſrael ſhall dwell ſafely ; and this is his 
Name, The Lord our Rightcouſneſs, Again, Iſaiah 7, 14, There- 
« fore the Lord himſelf ihall give you a Sign, behold, a Virgin 
« ſhall conceiye and bare a Son, and ſhall call his Name Emmanuel. 
„Daniel , 25, Know ye therefore and underſtand, that from the 
«« going forth of the Commandment to reſtore and to build Feruſalkm 
« unto the Meffiak the Prince, ſhall be ſeven Weeks, and in threeſcore 
and two Weeks the Street ſhall be built again, and the Wall even 
«« in troublous Times.“ 

Theſe Prophecies and Types (ith many more un-mentioned) were 
fulfilled in the Birth, Life, and Sufferings of our Saviour. What 
remains now to be done, is not to dwell too much upon the Opus 
Operatum, or the Thing already done, as the Papiſts do, but read 
and wonder at the undeſerved Love of God, who ſtooped 
ſo low from Heaven to Earth and deſcended to the Grave, and roſe. 
again Conqueror over Sin and Satan, Death and Hell. In Imitation 
therefore of our Saviour, let us diligently raiſe our Hearts up to him 
in Praiſes and Thankſgivings; Let us fly from Earth to Heaven, and 
behold him interceding for us at God's Right-hand for evermore ;- 
Let us celebrate the Birth Day of the Prince of Princes, with An- 
thems of Joy, that the Sky reſounds again with our Voices, But withe 


| aut Love and Charity to our poor Neighbours, they will remain empty 


Sounds 
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Sounds, and un- rewarded. Our Saviour's Life was nothing but Love 
and Charity, in doing good to all, even his Fnemies. His Birth-day 
ſhould be the Birth-day of us all; for, unleſs we are born again, we 
cannot enter into the Kingdom of God. With Joy and Prayers for 
our Succeſs, let us ſweep the filthy Corners of our Hearts, drive out 
the old corrupt Inhabitants that have made ſuch Havock of our Wills 
and Underſtandings, and invite Chriſt and his holy Spirit to be our 
Gueſts, and when our Souls ſhall depart from our Bodies, we maY 
hear thoſe comfortable Words, Ener thou into the Foy of thy Lord; and 
at the general Reſurrection at the laſt Day, to hear the ſwect Sound 
of Come ye bleſſed Children of my Father, receive the Kingdom prepared 
for you, from the begining of the World.” 


FFC 


R EVEN GE. 


In BLANK VERSE. 


F all the Paſſions that diſturb the Man, 
There is not one more direful than Revenge, 
Or Diabolical: For Lucifer 

When Force prevail d not to him, nor his Fiends 
Heav'n to regain, by Pride and Folly loſt, 
Reveng'd himſelf on God, by Fall of Man. 

But learn from Holy Writ the Puniſhment 

Which he does now, and will more, one Day feel; 
Eternal Pains, unutterable Woes, 

A Separation from th' Eternal Fair 

The Sea of Beauty, Beatific Viſion, 

Which fills the Saints with everlaſting Joy. 


For 
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For the Refuſal of a ſingle Bow 
Bad Haman vow'd Revenge to Mordecai, 
And all the Jews: a Gallows high he built; 
But he was hang'd, and Mordecai preferr'd, 


Abſtract of Folly ! Sad Cataſtrophe! 


* 


When for Lucinda's Gold or Cælia's Charms | 


He hangs, or drowns, or runs upon his Sword, 
Croſs d in Preferments, or by Lofles vex d. 
Elſe with a Piſtol ſtops his vital Breath. 

Let him but muſe on s Ad verſity, 

Or a mild Saviour bleeding on the Crofs, 


Theſe drive away Deſpair, and ſullen Thoughts 


And God is prais'd for Evil and for Good; 
A ſad Return for Benefits conferr'd, 

To ſpit the great Creator in the Face. 

The worſt of all Revenge is Suicide, 


Lately a wealthy Merchant's fav'rite Son 
By Pray'rs and Tears intreated to forſake 
His perverſe Temper, and his crooked Ways; 
He to the Indies fail'd ; the Indian Air 
No Reformation wrought, Self {til} was Sell. 
Landed at length on native Engl; Shore 
His Vices landed; happy had he been, 
If by God's Grace he'd ſunk them in the Seas; 
They, like a Torrent, or like Fire confin'd | 
Burſt out a-freſh, and hurl'd him headlong down 
The Precipice of Ruin, and Deſtruction. 


At 


-£8 PO * M s on ſeveral:Occafions. 


At laſt recover'd with more firm Reſolves, 

His loving and indulging Father got 

A Clerkſhip for him in the “ Stannaries. 
Now all — d right, and baniſh'd Virtue end 
(If ever ſhe was here) to be recall'd. 


To his Devotion conſtant, ſober, grave: 
His Buſineſs his Diverſion, Pſalms his Flute, 


Alas! he did not watch, and pray, for Sin 
Steals on us unawares, we Captives fall, 178 : 


r 


F n 
13 3 2 


| In a fair Country Town a Damſel dwelt, 

| (The Daughter of a homely Magiſtrate) 
And ſhe was Virtuous, . Dutiful and Fair; y 
| On her he fix'd his Choice: She ſeem'd indlin'd « 
| Unwilling was her Father to the Mat. 
With Pray'rs and Tears his Courtſhip he renew'd; 
Still was repuls d, no other Terms could gain. 
| Fatal Repulſe to him! with Piſtols arm'd, 

| The one with Powder charg'd, and one with Ball. 
j The firſt was fir'd, the Fair affrighted was, 
Obedience to her Father ſtill ſhe,pleaded. 
The ſecond follow'd ſoon, and with his Blood 
And Brains beſmear'd her Father's Walls around. 
Great Conqueror of Death, our Battles fight | 
In ſtrong Temptation's Hour ; we of ourſclyes - 
Do fall ; uplifted by thy Grace, we ſtand, 


F 


| Why muſt the Hero of a Country die 
| eee eee, 
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By Duel, O inglorious Duelling! A 


A Word wel ſpoke, ill ta'en, or friv'lous Cauſe - 


Provoke thee to deſtroy thy Brothers Life, 
And leave a weeping Spouſe and Pledges young. 
Thyſelf a Murderer, thy Country's Banee 
And whoſe art thou, but his whom you obey'd?. | 
How dares weak Man, of Elements compos d, 


(Whoſe Strengh is like a Reed, whoſe Honour Duſt) 


Challenge the God Omnipotent to m © 


And rob him of his Right? Vengeance is mine, 


Jill repay it, ſaith the Lord. 


In vain that Man contends to keep Revenge 
From his Abode, that hath a Shrew his Wife. 
Let him, like Orpheus, play, or with his Wr 
Like Farinelli ſing; or let him uſe 
The rougher Muſick of Alcides Club, 
Three famous Heroes! One did Pluto charm 
And Beaſts, and Woods, and Rocks danc'd to his F lute; ; 
The ſecond lately charm'd Britannia's Ears, 
And Hercules twelve fam'd Exploits perform d. 
Theſe once he did, as Pagan Authors write. 
Moſt true it is the evil Spirit left 
King Saul when David play d; but neer forſakes 
A Shrew. For as the rapid Courſer runs 
To the fix'd Mark, ſo ruin ſhe purſues, 
Be but indulgent, and you are undone, 
Undone, if you deny; ſhe vows Revenge. 


H Her 
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Her Faſhions, Viſits; and her Equipage, 
Long Meals, and Longings, coſtly Furniture : 
Her Preſents, Plays, her Baths, or German Spa, 
Or with ſome Favourite at Tunbridge Wells. 
Hard Man! what to deny thy ſecond Self, 
The Partner of thy Woes, theſe lawful Sports? 
O harder Man and Husband! Leda's ſick, -- | 4 
Leda, that brought her Lord ten thouſand Poundss © | 
When do you ſend theſe neceſſary Folks 
Phyſicians, Apothecaries, Nurſes, 
And their Sub-Subs? and what? a Miniſter, 
That diſmal Gown, that Meſſenger of Death! 
Sir, what d'ye think? Is any Hope of Life? 
She's paſt Recov'ry —— For the Parſon, quick, 
But Leda dies, juſt as the Parſon comes. 
Unthinking Wretches! while the Blood is warm, 2 
To feed the Senſes, and to ſtarve the Soul: 1 
Contemn the Word, revile the Miniſter; y 
And ſend for Paſſports at the Point of Death, 
Who cannot ſpeak you Peace, where God ſpeaks none. 


At A—t—s, Days and Nights are ſwallow'd up 
By Cards and Dice. 'T was there Squire Zuckleſs loſt 
A Thouſand Pounds; Luckleſs to be reveng'd 
Ventur'd again, and Joſt five Thouſand more, 
Houſes, and Goods, Rings, Jewels, Bills, and Bonds. 
His courteous Adverſary proffers him 
The Coach and Horſes (that were once his ow 


To ſee him to his Home. Poor Gentleman! 
155 Next 
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Next, the young Rake, to matrimonial Nooſe 


| Averſe, (for he his Freedom muſt enjoy) 2004 


Raves at Religion, tears it from the Root, II 
Reviles the Prieſts, God's Service Prieſteraft calls, 
Mocks his commands, and this is his . 

At Fifty calm, he others Children ſees 11 
Their Country's Hopes, with Envy and Regret, 
And in his Dotage weds to ſave his Soul. ON 
Learn hence, from others Harms, to fly Revenge, 
And rob not God, of what He ſays is his. t iofl 


Ezekiel Chap. 18, Verſe 31. 
For uly uill ye Die, O Houſe of Iſrael? 


QUICLDS or Self-Murder, is the moſt execrable Crime a Man 
can commit againſt God and himſelf: He does an Act, of whictt 
he cannot repent, for after Death there is no Repentance. Pfſalm 95. 
V. 8, To Day if ye will hear his Vaice, harden nat your Hearts, Sc. To 
Day is the accepted Time of humbling ourſelves before God for our 
Sins. The Deftroyer of himſelf flies in his Creator's Face, and tells 
him by this cruel Act, that his Life is not worth preſerving, and 
therefore he will put an End to it. Thus he takes upon himſelf the 
Power of the Almighty, in whoſe Hands are the Iſſues of Life & Death. 
According to Feb, [Chap. , V.21,) The Lord gave, and the Lord 
hath taken away, blefſed be the Name of the Lord: We ate therefore to 
wait the Lord's Time, and the he doth afflict us with a thouſand Dif- 
fieulties and Diſeaſes, it is our Duty to bear them patiently, & top 
for his Support and Perſeverance to the End. The Afflictions 
Fob cauſed ſome bitter Expreſſions, yet his Heart was rooted in the 
Love of God, and he was ſenſible that his Troubles came by his Per 
miſſion, Chap. 12, Verſes 9 & 10, Who hnowenh wot in all theſe, that the 
Hed of i Tort to wen In whoſe Hand is the Soul of every 
living Thing, and the Breath of all Mankind? Afflictioas are neceffary 
fre us; 3 Phyſician knows our Diſorders, and that with- 
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outthoſs; he cannot perform Cures on our Souls,” Phyſicians preſcribe 
deſperate Remedies, and Surgeons cut deep where the Caſe requireth. 
If we- uſe” our Reaſon and Religion, we ſhall find, that Afflictions 
are Meſſengets Jent from God to call us to Heaven, to diſpel the 
Clouds of our Sins, flrat interpoſe between God and our Souls; and 
that we may be nearer him, and nearer ſtill, by the Communion of 
his Holy Spirit. God doth not willingly afflict the Children of Men, 
but will heal their Wounds, and punifh thoſe who have been the In- 


ſtruments of their Sorrows. Patience and Perſeverance will carry us 


on to our Journey's End, without the mean and cowardly Notions of 
laying violent Hands on ourſelves. Look at the Lord Feſus and ſee 
whether any Sorrow was ever like his, who for our Sakes trod the 
Wine-Preſs of his Father's Wrath alone. Afflictions then, are 
Bleſſings in the New Teſtament, and thro many Tribulations we muſt 
go, before we can enter into the Kingdom of Heaven. The antient 
Romans thought it rather a Virtue to put an End to their Lives, than 
to ſuffer Adverſity. Cats murdered himſelf out of a ſullen Humour, 
becauſe he and his Party had not Succeſs, and Julia: Cæſar and his 
Party had; but he knew not the Scriptures, and was therefore, ſome- 
thing more excuſable than a Chriſtian, Concerning a Self-Murderer, 
Plato hath theſe Words, What ſhall we ſay of him, who kills his 
* neareſt and moſt dear Friend? who deprives himſelf of Life, and 
of the Purpoſe "of Deſtiny? who, not urged: by any Sentence or 
« heavy Misfortune, nor extreme Shame, but out of a'Cowardlineſs, 
and Weakneſs of a fearful Mind, doth unjuſtly kill himſelf? what 


« Purgatory and what Burial by Law belongs to him, God himſelf 


knows ? but let his Friends enquire of the Interpreters of the Law, 
40 and do as they direct.“ Thus you ſee, Plato thought it a very hei- 
nvus Crime, and referred the Puniſhment of it to Almighty. God. 
Amongft the Athenians, condemned Men were their on Executioners 
by Poiſon ; and ainongft the Romans often by bleeding ec 
Pled to Death e the "Tyrant (to whom he had been Tutor) 
told him he might chuſe his Death. Theſe cannot properly be called 
Suicides. It. is impoſſible-to think how ready and willing the'primi. 
tive Chriſtians were, to embrace Martyrdom. for the Sake '6f-Chrift; 
and thoſe who were appointed their Executioners, ſuffeted Death with 
them. Nine Hundred Soldiers under Aurian, art "ſaid to have em- 
braced the Chriſtian Religion, and many of thoſe ho Were Leit Exc 
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tute them, joined them, and were put to various kinds of Death. They 
went to martyrdom with as much Joy, as our modern Chriſtiang to 
Plays and Maſquerades, earneſtly deſiring to ſee their Lord Jeſus in 
his Kingdom. St. Gregory ſays, Let God number our Martyrs, for 
1 to us they are more in number than the Sands.“ | But, ſay you, why 
do you mention theſe comparatively to Self- Murder? This is my Rea- 
ſon ; if theſe had loft all their Eſtates, their Wives, their Children; 
reduced to Mant and Nakedneſs, and labouring under kodily Infir4 
mities beſides, they would not have been ſo out of Humour with them. 
ſelves, as to die by their own Hands. Our modern Chriſtians by any 
Croſs or Loſs hang, drown, Poiſon and ſhoot themſelves almoſt every 


Day. What melancholy Martyrs are theſe ? do theſe ſeize Heaven by 


Violence? I dread to think of their future Condition. There are liv- 
ing Martyrs as well as dying Ones, who will equally be rewarded ; and 
thoſe are, they that are not led nor governed by their inordinate Paſſi- 
ons and Appetites, who crucify the Fleth with the Affections and Luſts 
thereof: They put them by God's Aſliſtance to Death, who would 
abſolutely elſe kill them by Degrees, if they did not immediately de- 
ſtroy themſelves. - The Drunkard, the Glutton cut ſhort their Days 
by Exceſs ;- and is not this Self-Murder ? Exceſs in any, bodily Exer- 
Ciſe, as over-running, over-riding, or any other intemperately uſed, 
haſtens Death apace. Others, prompted on by Revenge for the Sake 
of their Honours take away the Lives of others, or by Duels loſe their 
own. Are not. theſe Murders and Self-Murthers ? Doth not the in- 
ordinate Love of the Creature bring you to Deſtruction for not ob- 
taining the defired End? Deſpair and Self-Murther ſucceed. Was 
Man made for this End? No; by no Means! God is the Summum 
Bonum, the Sovereign Good, the Ultimate End & Deſire of all Souls; 
all other Objects can never ſatisfy the Soul. Immediately fly to him 
for help leſt your. Souls be hardened, and you become wilfully and fi- 
nally impenitent, and , loſe your Souls and Bodies. for ever. Hau 
long uuli Ale Heep, O Sluggard? Proverbs 6, 9. What ſtands in the 
Way tochinder your Progreſs in all Obedience to the Word of God? 
This lame Point will ſtrike you dumb before God. hy did you not 

put; yourſelves: forth to the utmoſt? Do you expect that God ſhould 
fudgenly turn all your F aculties,; debaſed and debauched, to him by 
his Almighty Power, and you take no Pains? No, The Dire of the 


If 


Suhſwl Hidin hip. Proverbs 21, 25. Le deſires to have 2 Crop, by 
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it kills him to go to the Plough ; he deſires to have his Market, but 
It kills him to go there. He deſires to go to Heaven, but it kills 
him to take Pains. Mortification, Repentance, Humiliation, Exa- 
mination of Conſcience, Reformation of Life; theſe kill him to 


think of them, and if he repents not, Death haſtens with all ſpeed 
to his everlaſting Puniſhment. 


Wilful finning brings final Impenitance, and you wil cry out 
when others are ſaved and you damned, as in Wiſdom Chap. 5, 
Verſes 3, 4&5, We Fools counted their Lives Madneſs, and tue had them 
n Derifimm, and lo! they are received among the Saints, Turn you at my 
Repro "beluld, I will pour out my Spirit unto you. Proverbs 1, 23+ 
Here is a kind Invitation of the Lord! And our Saviour kindly 
invites us; Come wnto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
grove you RH. Matthew 11, 28. The Iſraelites had no Boats nor 
Bridges to go over Jordan, the Lord parted the Waters for them and 
was their Guide. Your Sins ſhall not be your Murderers; obſerve 
what Iſaiah 1, 16 & 18, Put away the Evil of your Doings from before 
anine Eyer, ceaſe to do Evil, learn to do well : Come now and let us reaſon 
ogether ſaith the Lord: though your Sins be as ſcarlet, they ſhall be as white 
ac Snow > though they be red like Crimſon, they ſhall be as Wool, Let ws 
therefore now beſeech Almighty God to give us his Grace, that we 
«may not be our own Murderers by forſaking him and his holy Laws, 
by encouraging our Sins (his and our greateſt Enemies) by living in 
"them till our Hearts are hardened, and we grown finally impenitent, 
grant that this may not be the Caſe of any of us, thro' Jeſus Chriſt 
ur Lord. Amen. 
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SOME SHORT | e 


Rus for ConvERSATION. 


T H E firſt and moſt important Rule 1 Galt W 
down, is a ſerious Conſideration of the 4 

nipreſence of God. What Mannets, and Mo- 
deſty ought we to have, knowing ſo great a Perſon as 
God is inviſibly preſent ? The Actions, Words, and 
Thoughts of all Men in all Ages are recorded in the in- 
fallible Memory of his unſearchable Wiſdom ; and at 
the genaral Day of Account will be laid open, to the 
Joy of the Good, and the cternal Infamy of the Bad. 
St Paul ſays, All Things are naked and open before Him 
with whom wwe have to do; and David in many Places 
declares his Omnipreſence, Thou haſt ſet (ſays he, 
Pſalm xc. 8.) our Iniquities before thee, our ſecret 
Sins in the Light of thy Countenance: And in the 13gth 
Pſalm throughout he moſt pathetically deſcribes God's 
Omnipreſence. But to whom do I write? to Chriſt. 
ians, or to Atheiſts? If to/Cbriſtians then, they live 
like Atheiſts, and dionsuf their Maſter who gave 
them no ſuch Example, nor ſuch Rules as are practiſed 
in their modern Conyerſations: © If they would call 
to mind God's Omnipreſence, and the Account that 
they muſt give, thoſe great, and common Evils may 


be cured. The 
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The moſt Prophane that infect Company, are the 
Scoffers and Scorners, who ſet up for Independency, 
and challenge the Almighty to the Field, to try the 
Reality and Force of his great Power. The Univer- 
ſal King, before whom Angels bow and Devils trem- 
ble, is derided by thoſe baſe Men whom He hath cre- 
ated, and with their proud Heels kick againſt him in 
return for his Favours and Civilities. Another Plague 
to Society are Liars, who tell their Lies fo often, that 
at laft they believe them to be real Truths. But for 
want of a good Memory, (which they ſhould always 
have) contradict themſelves in the ſame Hour, 
Their Lies artificially dreſs'd up may be taken for 
Truth, and wound the Reputation of many, finking 
them in the Eſteem of their Friends, before it is 
known from whence they proceed. Thus Socrates 
loft his Life by a Lie of his Accuſer, and Suſanna in 
the Scripture had ſhared the ſame Fate, had it not been 
for the Providence of God. Tis true, Truth has 
many Admirers, but few true Lovers. And when 
ſhe ſhould be moſt belov'd, ſhe is moſt hated, becauſe 
ſhe tells us our Faults. However, as the Cunning 
of the Fox muſt always give way to the Strength of 
the Lion, ſo muſt Falſhood and Lies fly before the 
Appearance of Truth. e, 


Again, Slanderers, Backbiters, and Whiſperers, 
take up no little Room in Company; theſe Tongue- 
| Per - 
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Perſecutors are indeed (as the Greek Word imports) 
Devils; for as the Devil is ſtiled The Accuſer of the.Bres 
thren, ſo is Calumny the Maſter-Engine. of! his Kings 
dom of Darkneſs,” A good Name to all; is great; Ri 
ches, and the only Eſtate of a Poor Man. Pringes, 
Stateſmen, and Generals are not exempt from their 
Aſperſions; and their young Sons, the Whiſperers, 
with a Nod, a Wink, or other indecent Motion, begin 
early to thruſt through the Reputation of many. St. 
Auſtin, to baniſh all ſuch from his Houſe, order'd a 
little Diſtitch to be put up in his Dining Room to 
this Purpoſe, That whoever ſpoke Fri of his abſent 
* Friend; ſhould never come again. And Horace 
ſays, © He that, degrades his abſant F riend, Take 
care of him gun rrnabe he is a Villain“. 


In * 1 
If any one would aim » a Jaudabe Converlation he 


ſhould never pride himſe If io, nor ſtudy thoſe Dung: 
hill Qualities; ſuch as to take a Glory i in viewing his 
own Apparel, his Leg, and Face, and his Perfumes, 
and think every one in Love with him that ſees him. 
Taverns, Coffee-Hou les, and Ordinaries are full of 


. 


ado, like poor e before a Philip and 
the Macedonians, to utter their Mind; the former be- 
cauſe of formal airy Tatlers, and Demoſthenes, becauſe 


of Eſchines's loud Voice and Behaviour, 
I There 
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There the Idiot is deem'd the Oracle, and the filent 
Oracle an Idiot. There likewiſe you may hear with 
what Grace and Pleaſure they bring out an Oath! with 
what exorbitant Pride they boaſt of their Whoredoms, 
Cheats, Drunkenneſs, and French Surfeits! To be ſti- 
led Cavaliers, or reſolute brave Men, they care not 
what Miſchief they do; whom they quarrel with, kill, 
or ſtab. Such was Pauſanias, who kill'd Philip of 
Macedon, only for Fame and Vain- glory. So did He- 
roſtratus burn the Temple of Diana, to get him an e- 
ternal Vain-glory. He is a brave Man, ſay they, he 
kill'd ſuch-a-one; as if Cain ſhould be counted a fine 
Man, for killing his Brother Abel. St. Paul ſays, 
None ought to glory, but in the Croſs of our Lord I E- 
sus CHRIST. On the contrary, they are ſo fan- 
taſtically mad, with the Gracchi and Cataline, rather 
to commend, than repent of their Impieties. — 


Tautology, Circumlocution, affected Words, and 
Sentences are to be avoided, And to contend about 
Words and Etymologies is an inſipid Cuftom in Con. 
verſation, and as ridiculous as an old Conflict in Rome 
between the Auguſtine Friars and the Regular Canons, 
whether Auguſtine wore a black Weed upon a white 
Coat, or a white Weed upon a black Coat, Geome- 
tricians are Examples of the ſame Folly, who differ 
about Points and Lines ; this Point is too ſhort, this 
too long, this Figure too much affected, this Line 


runs not ſmooth. 
Theſe 
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Theſe two Words, Ex and Per, as Cornelius Agrip- 
pa hath obſerved, held the Greek and Latin Churches 
play many Years together. They debated, whether 
the Holy Ghoſt proceeded of the Father and the Son, 

or not of the Son, but of the Father, by the Son. 
And Divines after them argued about Standing and 
Sitting, about Forms and Subſtances, They argued 
An ater fit contrarius albo? Whether it is beſt to wear 


a White Surplice or a black Gown in miniſtring the 


Sacrament ? while the true inward Religion (the Life 
of God in the Soul of Man) was neglected, and the 
Truth ſeldom appeared in their Lives and Converſa- 
tions. By theſe Inſtances you may ſee, how abſurd 
it is to contend about Trifles and puerile Toys. Diſ- 
putation ſearcheth out the Truth, but fince there 1s 
but one Truth for all Things, it ſerves for an ho- 
nourable Companion, on honourable Occaſions, with 
honourable Perſons. Forcible Arguments of the Re- 
ſemblance of Truth in natural and ſupernatural Things, 


may be given on the contrary Side, but they ceaſe to 


be commendable, unleſs for Diſputation Sake. 


The two moſt prepoſterous Methods, as they com- 
monly prove, are the Extremes, a prodigal Liberali- 
ty, and an extreme Reſervedneſs of Temper. The 
firſt is ſo open-breaſted, that his Heart is like a Sieve, 
which keeps nothing in, which it lets not out inſtant- 
ly by the Mouth. The Profuſe and Liberal ſting them- 


ſelves with their own Poiſon, and put the Necks of 
| 12 their 
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their Friends in the Halter: They flatter themſelves, 

by telling ſo many extravagant Tales, that they hook 
in the Heart, and challenge the good Word of every 
Companion: Their airy Flights reach the Moon, then 
down again to the Earth; now in a Grove, then in a 
. Garden : So, raſh and unſeaſonable from the Head to 
the Heel of their Converſations. As for the Reſerved, 
they ſpeak ſo little, and ſtir ſo ſeldom, that they ſeem 
to be in a perpetual Solſtice: beware of them; as ſilent 
Rivers are moſt deep and dangerous, ſo they may be 
miſchieyouſly too modeſt, 


The Knowledge of Perſons and Places is another 
commendable Quality : In this Sort, you are able to 
characterize any Perſon or Thing; nor are you unac- 
quainted with the Heroes of one, more than of ano- 
ther Country. Situations of Cities, Towns, and their 
Adjacencies; Harbours, Rivers, Fountains, and Diſ- 
tances of Places ſo furniſhing your Mind, that you 
can define the Truth of any Thing uncertainly or ac- 
cidentally ſpoken. On theſe, and ſuch as theſe, de- 
pend a good Speech; and a Converſation with an a- 
bundance of Mirth and Delight. 


We ſhould always take Care not to ſay any Thing 
in one Place that may contradict or interfere with 
what we have faid in another. Some People are fo 
Jll-natur'd in Converſation, that after a Diſputant has 


aid a thouſand fine Things, they take the Advan- 
tage 
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tage of ſome Slips and Infirmities. Theſe Men I look 
upon to proceed from the Serpentine Race of the 


Make of Prometheus's Journeymen, who, as the Poets 
feign, in the Abſence of their Maſter, made Men and 


Women, but very odd ones: So theſe, while they 
find Fault with their Neighbours, are blind to their 
own great Imperfections; but to ſpeak the Truth of 
them, they are of the Race of that n who de- 

ceived Adam and Eve, 


Converſation, generally conſidered, is the Improve- 
ment of Manners, and the looſ'ning of the Tongue, 
that by the Interval- Speeches of a Society, ſome Beau- 
ties are ſpoken, which cannot be invented by a Stu- 
dent in his private Apartment. And as Man is the on- 
ly rational and ſociable Creature, he is capable of do- 
ing much Good or Harm in Company. Thoſe Ta- 
lents that are given him to inſtruct, may deſtroy the 
Ignorant ; and to advance the Praiſe of his Maker, may 
deny his Being. The honeſt Man that plainly diſputes 
and maintains what he ſays with ſolid Arguments, is 
more to be preferred than he who proſtitutes his Learn- 
ing to deceive with falſe Reaſon, As for Inſtance, the 
Effect, ſays he, is not known by the Quality of the 


:Cauſe ; if ſo, then the Son would be like the Father, 
but the Father's Wiſe and the Son Fooliſh ; Ergo, here 
diſtinguiſh between the Effence and the Accidents : 


The Son, as to the Form of his Father, is one and 


the ſame, but.their Parts may differ ; which do 125 
an 
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and cannot, for that Reaſon, make one not like the o- 
ther. Solikewiſe, when he oppoſes God, and denies 
his Attributes, he ſays, If God made all Things, then 
He made Sin ; which cannot be, becauſe Sin is oppo- 
ſite to his Nature, and He hath baniſhed the Author 
of it from his Preſence to eternal Darkneſs. There 
are too many who ſpread abroad their Enthuſiaſms, 
and Heterodox Notions; too many ridicule the Patri- 
archs, Prophets, and Apoſtles. Theſe Men are to be 
ſhun'd more than the Plague, becauſe one may be 
the Death of the Body, but their Diſcourſes, if liſt- 
ned to, the Death of the Soul and Body for ever. 


A Man that divinely diſcourſes with Prudence and 
Sobriety, how doth he charm the Hearers, and with 
the Fire of Divine Love, raiſes their Defires to enjoy 
thoſe immortal Pleaſures? He makes them fit looſe 
to the Enjoyments of this World ; he tells them the 
Danger of indulging their Paſſions, which only flat- 
ter the Senſes, and propoſe Peace on falſe and diſhon- 
ourable Terms; he tells them, that God is the Spring 
of all Perfections, the Fountain of Light and Life, and 
that to enjoy Him, they muſt be holy; and that Je- 
ſus Chriſt is the Way, the Truth, and the Life; whoſe 
Example God give us Grace to follow, that we may 
reign with him for ever and ever. 


An 


An EPITHALAMI UM 


On the MaRRIAGE of R. I. Cent. | 


OW Hymen hath perform'd the Knot, 

And ſeal'd your Nuptial Joy, | 
Thrice Happy with ſo good a Lot, 8 | 
Let nought your Bliſs annoy ! | 


Whether in Town, or Country ſweet 
Your Hours fly ſwift away, 

May the ſame Love, by which you met 
Together, ne'er decay. 


As when the Turtle firſt does chuſe 
His loving, faithful Mate, 

He, if ſhe dies, his true Love ſhews, 
And lonely mourns his Fate. [ 


If Heav'n ſhould hopeful Sons beſtow, [ 
Or blooming Daughters fair; | 
In theſe their Father's Virtues grow; | 
And thoſe their Mother's ſhare. | 


To crown your Bliſs I wiſh you Health, | 
Should Fortune kinder prove; | | | 
Or, ſhould ſhe take away her Wealth ; 


ANOTHER | 


You happy ftill in Love. 
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On the MARRIAGE of N. N. Cent. 


IT HIN the ſacred Orb of Nuptial Love, 
With a kind, tender, wg Spouſe you 
[move 

All Happineſs around your Perſon wait ! 
All Love! all Joy attend your alter'd State ! 
Such as when Innocence was in her Prime, | 
The Golden Age when Mankind knew no Crime; 
When all was Peace, and Innocence and Love, 
Like to the bleſs'd Inhabitants above, 
Like to the Silver Streams by Lunar Ray 
Be calm your Joys, and undiſturb'd your Day. 
Like to the vernal Bloom may they increaſe, 
And 'till they are eternal, never ceaſe. 
All Marriages well made, make happy Lives, 
Wives love their Husbands, Husbandslove their Wives. 
Both draw one Way, Riches with Pleaſures flow, 
They have an Antepaſt of Heav'n below. 
But oh! who can deſcribe that wretched Life, 
Faults in the Husband, Humours in the Wife? 
To Ships at Sea is Matrimony like, 
Some their Foes conquer, ſome their Colours ſtrike: 
Some ſink, and ſome with their triumphant Sails 


Thro'out their Voyage have ſmooth and pleaſantGales. 
Serenely 
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Serenely you enjoy a large Eſtate, 

Vet your great Bleſſing is a prudent Mate. 
If Pity is eſſential to the Fair, 
If Piety and Prudence Virtues are, 

And, if two Souls combin'd in Love are bleſs d, 
Sir, with ſubſtantial Bliſs you are poſſeſs d. 

If from your Loins a Son and Heir proceed. 
May he the Father ſhew in ev'ry Deed : . 
All Ornaments of the Fair Sex adorn 

A Female, if a Female ſhould be born; _ 
And when ſtern Death ſhall come, he brings no Dread, 
You long'd before to be with Chriſt your Head. 
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AN OT H E R 
On the MARRIAGE of Ts J n, Eſq, 
F what amazing Force is Love 
When to its like its join'd ; 
She builds on folid Rock, and ſhuns 
The diſcontented Mind. 


Death can't divide, nor Waters quench 
This fix d Cœleſtial Fire; ̃ 
Firm in each other's Intereſt, 
They have but one Deſire. 


K Each 
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Each Hour they live, each Hour they know 
A new Degree of Love, 

Till Angel-like become, they paſs 
To brighter Orbs above. 


They ſtrive each other to out-do, 
Who ſhall oblige the moſt ; 

While others rent in Diſcord, ſink 
In ſwift Deſtruction loſt. 


Such mutual Love, together meet 
In this moſt happy Pair, 

She choſe the Man whom ſhe thought fit, 
And he his Darling Fair. 


The Oracles of old declar'd 
Felicity to dwell 

With Aglaus, and his vittuous Spouſe, 
Within their Rural Cell. 


Luſt, like an Hurricane deſtroys, 
Like Lightning quick it burns, 
When the firſt Guſt is o'er, this Love 
To greater Hatred turns, 


True-Love un-changeable, remains 
Firſt Couſin to Divine; 

All other Loves, tho” richly dreſs'd, 

Her Beauties far out-ſhine, 


There- 
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Therefore when Damon you addreſs 
The Fair-One for a Wife, 

Let mutual Love prepare the Way 
to lead a happy Lite, 


$44444444444+44+44+44 44444444444 
On the BREACH f @a 


MARRIAGECONTRAC TT, 
Between Dr W 


N and Mrs D——S, 
In the Characters of 


SEMELBRIGHT to SA XY. 


F all the Days and Hours you can beſtow 

To walk Abroad, and viſit whom you know 
Can't you withdraw a while to write a Line, 

And let one Hour of all your Time be mine? 

What moves fuch Diſaffection in your Breaſt ? 

Have you forgot the Love you once expreſs'd ? 
Hath ſome malicious Woman interpos'd, 

And ſaid, I lov'd another, and diſclos'd 

The Secrets of your Heart ? Can you believe 

Theſe Silver Lies, that I can you deceive ? 

The Sun another Year will bring about, 
And, 0 hard Heart! not anſwer what I wrote, 

= BY Fool 
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Fool that I am! to think to write again, 

And Four already I have ſent in vain: 

But you ne'er wrote to know how I did fare, 
What if I'm murder'd, drown'd, or in Deſpair, 
What's that to you, you fay ! Well, take thy Vows, 
Which conſecrated thee my only Spouſe. 
Remember when I lay confin'd in Bed, 

How you fat by me, and the Tears you ſhed ; 

You pray'd th' immortal Powr's my Health reſtore, 
For if your Darling dy'd, you'd be more. 

You wiſh'd Revenge from injur'd Gods above, 
Should you inconſtant to your Lover prove. 
« When Eagles ceaſe to fly, and Fire to burn, 
Then I ſhall ceaſe to love—Let me be torn 
As ſmall as Atoms, if I am forſworn 

Said you; and then, © Shall my Semelbrigbt die, 

« Lite of my Soul, in her Virginity ? 
No, no; live, live, to bury me, my Dear; 

* Mother of Children yet, I need not fear. 

* And ſhould the Father only B= p be 

* Your Son hereafter may be A—B—C, 

* One, like the Father, may be handſom, black, 
«© Nor your fine White and Red the ſecond lack.“ 
If you theſe Love-paſt Honey-words deny, | 
And ſwear you flatter'd *cauſe I might not die, 
I'll ſwear to theſe—-ſign'd with Dear Saxy's Hand 
Your Love till Death, IJ have at my Command 
Letters on Letters pil'd, and I can ſhow © 
(The Cuts whereof your skilfal Fingers know ) 


Mi ſes 
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Moſes and Aaron, the Commandments Ten, 
Like Copper- plate, drawn by your rue rous — 
I read you perjur d Doctor when I look 4 
(WR was your Preſent) in that facred * Bock. 


Where, or with whom (for let the Iojur'd Fat 
Whole Tears her Food are, and her Heart-ſtrings 
9 4 break ? 
Was it at Ball, Spring-Gardens, or the Play? 
Was it at Church, or when you went to pray ; 
The dying's Daughter weeping in the Room, 
Aud the fair Damſel dying in her Bloom, 
Drew your Concern for the diſtreſſed Fair, 
And, like the Turtle, in her Grief did ſhare? 
Or was it when you Sir John's Child baptiz'd 
You lighted me, and all my Charms deſpis d, | 
Where Imbecella ogled, and you ſigh'd? ; 
Well! Well! you have the Proverb verify'd, | 
© Out of Sight, out of Mind.“ Good Sir, but hold, 
Tho' Puniſhment is ſlow, ſhe'll come three-fold, 

I once thought that your Purity was ſuch, 

You'd be afraid a Woman's Fleſh to touch ; 

I pitiful Semelbright's Caſe bewail'd, 

That e'er a Parſon o'er her Heart prevail'd, 

Nay, I had almoſt vow'd to live a Maid. 

Twas on a Sunday when you preach'd, and ſaid, 
% Bleſs'd are the Pure in Heart, for they ſhall ſee 
f God.” Oh! Moſt wicked, wicked Wretch is W 


To preach of Purity, and ſo impure to be! 
* The whole Duty of Man, I well - 


| 
# 
j 
j 
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I well remember, tho' you now forget, 

One Evening when we walk'd in Somerſet, 

When we had ta'en a Turn or two around, 

And felt ſweet Raptures from the French Horn's ſound: 
Like a Logician you your Suit began, 

* An handſom Maid deſerves an handſom Man, 

10 Semelbrigbt is an handſom Maid. Ergo, 

The Minor I deny'd, the Minor you 

To prove proceeded ; Venus ne'er was bleſs'd 

With half the Charms of which I was pofleſs'd : 
You ſpun it out and prov'd it otherwiſe ; 

But all ſince prov'd Hypocriſy and Lies. 

Before you left the Town, how loth to part, 

Was you from me, the Comfort of your Heart. 

| You vow'd to me, as you in God did truſt, 

For ever, ever to be true and juſt. 

dh—Il is Witneſs of the Vows you made, 
The S——y's Witneſs where a while you ſtaid 
Mingling your pearly Tears with Tears of mine, 
And Pledges of Sincerity did join. 

Claſp'd in each others Arms we ſeal'd the me, | 


We Two hut One, and our two Names one Name 
With Kiſſes given o'er and o'er again. 


Adieu! thou Traytor, worſt of all Mankind, 
And Worlds of Miſchief with thy Love combin'd . 
Make me the Subject of your Ev'ning Talk, 

With whom you now converſe, and where you walk. 


& Shew 


PO EM Ss on ſeveral Occaſions. 71 


Shew her my Hand! Oh! ſhew her you my Name, 
Shew her how oft' your Love till Death I am, © 
Shew her my reſt—— No more, no more adieu! 
I am as eaſy, as you are untrue, 

No more my Spirit thy Companion be, 

No more I'll Breakfaſt in my Thoughts with thee : 
No more your Abſence Semelbright ſhall vex, 

No more your Silence ſhall my Mind perplex. 

The Summer-days that you and I have ſpent 

In Groves and Gardens with retir'd Content ; 

The rural Pleaſures and the ſportive Games 

We have enjoy'd, ſhall now forget their Names, 
With what ſtrong Arm, as if he ſhould be ſhown 
The Center of the Earth, was Brachy thrown * 
By Fortipes, who e' en before had ſeen "10: 
Two ſtrong legg'd Men his Conquer'd on the Green 
III all forget, and as at Lethe's Deep, 

Oblivion drink to lull my Woes aſleep. 

No doubt, you hope, as you have me deſpis'd, 

To read me maſſacred, or advertis'd 

For Robbery, or ſome enormous Crime; 2 
But I'm, kind Sir, more cautious of my Prime. 
Howe'er, I can't but think but that you figh, -/ 
And your Heart bleeds when you'r in Privacy.. 

But now, farewell! and if you Vengeance dread," 
Begin to die till all your Crimes are dead. 
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A Copy of ; 

FFF 

From 8 TRE PH ON zn London, N 
To CAL IA at E—pp—g. 

O W Can I you forget, O cruel Fair, ; 


Firſt tobe kind I thought, thenFrowns declare 
Love hath his falling in and falling out, 
Full of Diſquiet, Jealouſy and doubt; 
And you are young, I little more have ſcen, 
And with at E—pp—g I had never been. 
Too eagerly I gaz'd, too much admir'd, 
And ne'er but once, with ſuch like Love was fir'd. 
Ten thouſand Pardons for my Fault I ask, 
And for my Fault lay your ſevereſt Task. 
My Admiration over-night was ſuch, 
My inward Wonder, Modeſty too much. 
You kill'd me like the Baſilisk that kills, 
If firſt it ſees you, and its own Blood chills 
Firſt being ſeen, ſo did your Charms prevail, 
Benumb'd my raviſh'd Soul and Pow'r did fail. 
| | My 
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My Time was come, I could no longer ſtay, 
And too abruptly did I go away. 

Like Lovers punctual to the Time, we write 
The Minutes of the Hours by Day, by Night. 
In your Affections ſtill reſerve a Place, 

For him who loves you, dotes on ev'ry Grace: 
Your Perſon ſtately, comely is your Brow, 

Your Tongue to lie or flatter, knows not how, 
But yet too rough to me. $ 
Your Manners artleſs, innocent your Mien, 

And like a Mother to your younger Kin, 

Nay, you be all what Men of Senſe may prize, 
Tho” not a Venus, who dares you deſpiſe? . . 
May he whoſe Arms you bleſs but know your worthy 
As well as theſe my Lines that ſet it forth; | 
May he theſe Excellencies hug and bleſs, 

Love you by Day, love you by Night no leſs, 
The Virtues of the Mind I moſt admire : 
Theſe he ſhould cheriſh too, theſe his Deſire. 
How dar'd I, haughty twenty-two attack, 

So many twenty-fours that Husbands lack ; 

So many condeſcending twenty-ſevens, 
Deſpairing many Twenty and Elevens, 

The Corn grows richeſt in the freſheſt Ground, 
And ſo are Children ſtronger and more ſound, 
Adieu! fair Virgin, many Times adieu! 

You never promis'd, ſo can't prove untrue. 
Welcome to theſe my Labours and my Loye, 
In your rejected Liſt theſe Verſes ſhove. 


Ware » 
— —. — © — an 
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A New PASTORAL 


On the Death of Mr POPE, in the Character of 
DAPHNIS. 


Between ALG E US and PHIL o. 


11089 


HEN bright Aurora warn'd the Swains to riſe 
From pleaſing Dreams to Morning Sacrifice; 
In joyful Strains they did their Songs diſplay 

To haſte on Dapbnis, and the ling'ring Day. 

Their Accents fill'd the condeſcending Air, 

Waken'd the Groves; in vain awak'd they were; 
Unfit for Mirth, they ceas'd their vocal Noiſe, 

And fail'd in Echo with their failing Voice; 

Behold the Sun has chas'd the gloomy Night, 

(Tho' interpoſing Clouds obſcure his Light) 

And Daphnis is not come | —— 

Strange Signs I ſaw, when lately from the Downs 

I ſhew'd my tender Kids their peaceful Homes. 
The Curtains of the Night were drawn in haſte, 
And clos'd the Day. — I wonder'd as I paſt, 

Strange to be ſeen, the reſtleſs Turtles fled 

O'er yonder Seat, there hoy'ring drop'd down dead. 
There lowing Herds have long invok'd in vain 
Their careful Lord ; but more the troubled Swain, 
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PHT LO: 


Why theſe ſad Breathings, Swain? Why penſive 


Looks? 
No boiſtrous Winds diſturb your fmiling Brooks; 
Your budding Fruits no ſudden Light'nings blaſt, 
Nor ſad Contagion does your Cattle waſte. 
Sick and dejected Swains, pale with Deſpair, 
Hear Algeus fecble Voice, the Cauſe declare. 


ALGEUS. 


Unhappy Day! that brought this ſudden Fate; 
Which kills the Shepherd, and deſtroys the State! 
No leſs unhappy Sheep, ye feed in Fear, 

Your Keeper's Keeper Daphnis is not here! 
Alas; for him the ſympathizing World 

Is into Ruin and Confuſion hurl'd ; 

Diſſolv'd in Tears, it ſadly weeps our Woe, 
And bids in Streams our mingled Drops to flow, 
Ye Birds, why abſent, who would early ſing 
Preludiums to our rural Throngs, and bring 
Daphnis along, who preſent, ye gave o'er 

And were attentive, while ye ponder'd more? 


Who now delights the Fair with wond'rous Charms & 


What Darling's favour'd now in Nature's Arms? 
She favours none, her Love ſhell neer impart, 
But fondly doth indulge a bleed ng Heart; 
She plung'd in Woe, preſs'd with expreſs-leſs Pain, 
Vows never, never ſo to love again, 

L 2 Can 
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Can Gods thus angry be our Farms to leave, 

And of the beſt of Swains the Swains bereave ? 
Leave not your priz'd Delights, 'twas here ye liv'd, 
Let not theſe Seats be of their Gods depriv'd. 

Come, mourn, ye. Shepherds, mourn! our Joy is o'er, 
In rural Kingdoms Daphnts reigns no more. 

In black and mournful Veils for Dapbnis go; 

And Tears around his Urn as Flowers ſtrow. 


PHIL oO. 


Great Loſs! ah weep! but Tears in vain are ſhed, 
Dapbnis the Great, the Good, to Heav'n is fled. 
Where diff'rent Beauties with them bid him praiſe, 
| And join his Voice with their contending Lays. 
| Long ſince theſe meaner Objects he deſpis'd, 
By which we thought him bleſt and eterniz'd : 
We thought amiſs; but yet what worth'er Art 
Dame Nature had in ſtore, he had a Part, 
Theſe Algeus ſing : I'll ſing the glorious Sight 
How to the bleſs'd above, he took his Flight, 


ALGEUS. 


O Muſes fair! O Nymphs of ſacred Groves! 
(For Daphnis' Death, your Tears and Pity moves) 
Follow his Hearſe, and veil your Faces o'er, | 
Preventing Shepherds in the Loſs ye bore, 

How oft did ye to ſylvan Shades retire, 


And skipping round, the Man, and Voice admire! : 
e 
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Ve danc d in am'rous Sport, while Daphnis ſung, | 
And Ev'ning Peals of Love ſweet Venus rung. 
He much refin'd the Language of the Swain, 
And Court and City from his Labours gain. 

In foreign Climes conſpicuous his Fame, 

There learned Men admire his learned Name. 
Homer immortal on his Eagle Wings 

With equal Ardour Engliſb Homer ſings, 

What Fair One would not give her Locks ſo fair 
For Arabella's living Lock of Hair ? 

Who would not diſappointed Love regard, 

And read his Heloiſe to Abelard? 

To know thyſelf, and thy known Duty do, 
(For human Knowledge does no further go) 
Read his Efay on Man, and Virtue find 
Immortal, Amiable, Godlike, Kind. 

And Vice deform'd in ſev'ral Shapes he draws, | 
Her ſecret Baits, and arbitrary Laws, L 
Higher than 'tis, I cannot raiſe his Name! | 
His Works are living Monuments of Fame. 

But ſee! How black the riſing Clouds appear, 

And whiſp ring Winds their mournful Habits wear, 
Let ev'ry River, murmur forth his Praiſe, 

Let ev'ry Bird, loud Notes of Sorrow raiſe. 

What daily Tranſports of immortal Joy _ 

We liv'd in once? This Loſs doth all deſtroy, 

No more will his harmonious Voice delight 

Our rayiſh d Ears; no more his Charms invite, 


Shades 


<< 
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Shades pleafe no more, no more the cooling Breeze, 

No more ſhall we, as once, indulge our Eaſe. 

No more will ſportive Virgins grace our Feaſts, 

Nor Songs, nor Dances entertain the Gueſts, 

If Swains, as uſual, ſhould their Sports renew, 

And lightly touch the Gronnd as Fairies do; 

Or his enchanting Reed could exerciſe, 

Which ſummon'd from their Seats our Deities ; 

Or ſhould delicious Meats our Tables dreſs, 

Grief muſt the Heart, its proper Place poſſeſs, 

Whene'er a Day to Mortals brighter ſhine, 

Dark Scenes of Sorrow muft our Hearts confine. 

And when theſe Fields neglected long, demand 

The crooked Plough-ſhare, and the Lab'rer's Hand; 

The ſmitten Ox ſhall ſink beneath the Yoke, 

And pit'ing Swains their fruitleſs Goads revoke. 
Complaining Kine will from their Paſtures ſtray, 

And as they range drop Pails of Milk away. 

Safe may you Kine, to unknown Paſtures go, 

For Tyrant Beaſts as great a Sorrow know; 

Safe may you ſmall Birds fly your Element, 

Your hateful Foes to other Climates went 

To ſeek their Loſs, their Loſs not finding there, 

They gave their Lives to the unwilling Air, 

Rend ye your Cloaths, be difmal Tapers burn'd 

For Daphnis ever lov'd, and ever mourn'd. 

In flow Proceſſion walk, let doleful Sighs 

Drawn out from beaten Breaſts aſcend the Skies. 


Lo! 
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Lol Bird and Beaſt in ſilent Tears bewail 

And follow Daphnis to his Fun' ral Pile. | 
Rocks burſt with Grief, from Mountains Cries we hear, 
And ghaſtly Shapes in Woods and Groves - 
The hungry Lions offer'd Prey refuſe, 

And harmleſs Lambs don't rav'nous Wolves accuſe, - , 
Th' affrighted Owls lament their Daphnis dead, 

For Daphnis on his Pipe unrivall'd play'd. 

Let ev'ry Bark of Tree and ſpringing Flow'r 

Wear Daphnis Name, and tell his dying Hou. 
Swains watch their Sheep in pain, and mournful tu, 
For Tunes of Mirth no more their Cares remit. 


FA 14.10 


Fates ſuffer no Repulſe; contented bear 

The Force of Fate; not ſo concern'd appear. 
Another Daphn:s ſhall your Farms delight, 
And Shepherdeſſes to the Meads invite. 

Tho far remov'd, yet he more happy ſees 
Far greater Wonders, and more pleaſant Trees. 
A ſunny Brightneſs thro' his Perſon ſhines, * 
Immortal now, he mortal Things reſigns. 

Fix'd in his Glory, fix d in firmer Love, 

He ſees the wond'rous Works of God above. 

There Sweets at all Times pleaſant, good, and fair, 
Delightfull ſmell ; Sweets mix'd with purer Air. 
Pleaſures perpetual there don't cloy nor ſpoil © -- © © 


His ardent Love; nor there do Paſſions boil, 
There 


IF" a” — * — — 
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There ſilver Boughs do brighter Shades beſtow: 
There Nature's richeſt Treaſures ever grow: 

There gilded Streams with laſting Pleaſures run: 

So Daphnis Happineſs is juſt begun. 

To him the Care of Fields and Flocks commend, 
To Sheep and Shepherd ſtill no leſs a Friend. 

The labour'd Ground ſhall greater Harveſt yield, 
And Flow'rs and Roſes deck round ev ry Field. 

The reſtleſs Ocean know its Bounds again, 

And Shepherdeſſes dance on the fair Moon-light Plain, 


NN NN NN NN NN 1-1-1338 


On the Death of ROBERT ExRE, Eſq; 
late one of His Maj eſiy s Honourable 
c, oners of Exciſe, &c. 


Onours, and Kings who Honours give, muſt die, 
Immortal Honour ſprings from Charity. 
The Treaſures of the bright, eternal Fair, 
Which charm his raviſh'd Soul, his Virtues met 
Free of his Int'reſt, eaſy of acceſs, 
And his Delight was to relieve Diſtreſs. + 
Mild with his Pow'r, learned in the Laws, 
Impartial in his King's and Country's Cauſe. 
His pleaſant Countenance and graceful Mien, 


Declar'd a Mind contented and ſerene, „ 14 
> Above 
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Above the Records of a mortal State 
Exalted, he records now no Debate, © 1 
He dwells where neither Strife nor Faction more, 
Where Rules no Paſſion ſaving that of Lone. AIs 
Grox OA a Friend and worthy Truſtee loſt, 1 
Yet in his Office he is miſſed moſt ; | 
Lamented by the honourable Board, 11 
Who can Examples no leſs bright afford. 01A 
Weep all his Friends]! more could my Muſe recite, | 
Ah! Tears forbid my willing Pen to write. 


Nee 


On the Death of James Goodwin, late 
one of the General Surveyors in the 
London Brewery. 


* O Thee, O Death! how many Ways we 


vey 
To reach the gloomy Manſions of the Dead ? 
Thy Hand unſeen, did give a ſudden Blow 

To a good Man, by all eſteemed fo. 

Thy Fatal Graſp ſerv'd only to remove 

A Soul prepar'd for bliſsful Realms above; 

Where reigns the everlaſting King of Kings, 

Where each bright Order his juſt Praiſes ſings: _. 
Where unknown Raptures charm, with Joys untold; 
And all the Glories of the Lamb behold, ; 
Sun M A 
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A tender Parent and a loving Friend, 

His Actions did to ev'ry Virtue tend. 

His Coverſation affable and free, 

His Temper could with any One agree : 

His Heart no Guile, his Tongue no Flatt'ry knew, 
To all good-natur'd, and excell'd by few. : 
Since Death is ſo uncertain, how, or wheh, 

Be ever on your Guard like all good Men. 

Rejoice O Saints and ſing, Sin, Death and Hell, 
With their black Prince by the great n fell. 


On the Death of His Royal Highneſs 
FREDERIC, Prince of Wales. 


H 1 E F Darling of our Ifle, we mourn 
A Thy unexpected Fate, 
Which Way ſoc'er our Eyes we Turn, 
Lo! a deploring State. 


Ten Thouſand Eyes ſhed Tears with thine, 
O mournful Princeſs Fair, 
Ten Thouſand Hearts in Grief do join, 
And in thy Sorrows ſhare. 


Thy Royal Sire has loſt a Son, | 
Heroic, gen'rous, mild ; 


The Peoples Hearts he daily won, 
His Country's Guardian til'd. 


But 
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But who can count the mighty Loſs +++ \\ 
Britannia may ſuſtain ? N 21 
But Hope, ſweet Hope revives the bi) 
He leaves a GEORGE to Reign, 


Long, and to lateſt Times may Rule 
The Iſſue of his Loins, 

And in this Wiſh, with Heart and Soul 
Each honeſt Briton joins. 


On the Death of Captain DeAarTH. 


H Death and Terrible! what, DR ATH to dic! 
And Terrible to looſe the Victory! 
Vengeance alone, could not have done this Deed, 
Death's own Prize fighting, caus'd bold Death 0 
bleed. 
V, engeance thou art a Coward, Monſter, Brute ! 


When Death had ſtruck his Colours, Death to ſhoot, 


On the Death of Mary Taperell, 2vho 
died of the Small Pox, aged y Tears. 


Y Deareſt Dear, and Darling of my Heart, 
What earthly Comforts gave, thou didſt im- 


(part? 


Thy Innocence, thy Wit beyond thy Years ; 
In Death ry comely Preſence diſappears. 


M 2 Thou 
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Thou called'ſt (in Death's Agony and Pain) 
For Daddy's, Mammy's Help, but all in vain. 
Thy Help, thy Saviour, and his Angels come 
To fetch my Dear to her eternal Home. 
Where heav'nly Hoſts thy Conſorts ever are, 
And endleſs Joys with them for ever Share. 


—— 


E b 1 G R A M 8. 


On His Royal Highneſs WI IL. L 14 M, 
Duke of U MB ERL AND 


OP E was Defeated, Wade fought not, 


We neither cop'd nor waded; 
Nor yet Haul d we through our hard Lot, 


How was our Honour faded! 

Till thou, O Royal Youth! aroſe, 
And fought in our Defence, 

At Culloden the Rebel-Foes 
You bang d. and drove them thence, 


On His Royal Highneſs Eb Ann Dute of York, in 
the Expedition againſt St. Caſs. 


RE AF, eren ar old, thy Grandfire's 
Blood, 


EDWARD! who at St. Cab ſuch Force withſtood. 
By 


Port MS on ſeveral Octafions, 


By Numbers over-pow'r'd, what Numbers fell, 

In re-embarking Edward ſafe and well?2?hꝑ8h 
No Son of Mars with martial Vigour fir d. 
(And for his Country's Cauſe with Love 9 
With greater Reſolution went to die, 

Or to ſubdue our haughty Enemy 
Than Edward Duke of York : His Life, his All, 
Had Edward rather loſt, than we to fall. 
Whene'er Bellona ſounds the Trump of War, 
With Horror carr'ing Deſolation far; 1141 © 

May you Great Prince] intrepid Hero! bring 
Trophies of N home to GEORGE our King. 


— _ wo” pan? 2 


& 0 proud Devil, proud Man. 


Will be God, proud Satan ſaid, z 
And War with the moſt hig; 
The Pow'rs of Heav'n ſhall me obey 
And I will rule the Sky. 


Poor Reptile Man, to be like God! 
And Good and Evil know, 

To Satan liſt'ned, and did eat, 
Forbidden ſo to do. | 


But mark ! 13 the g great Thund' rer drove 
Dou headlong 1 the Skier „ 
Rebelling Angels, and fall'n Man 7 } 
Drove out from Paradiſe. 3 
: Had 


N 
: 
' 


PO EM Ss an ſeveral Occafions. 


Had Satan thought what infinite 
2% And boundlefs Pow'r could do, 
He had been quiet, and eſcap'd 
Hell and its Torments too. 


Shun therefore Pride, Pride worms itſelf 
A thouſand diff rent Ways 

Into the Heart, but humble Grace 
The deadly Poiſon lays. 


Al RELIGION in one Word. 


F you love God, fly to obey 
His wiſe and juſt Commands, 
A Neighbour love, and Love hurts not 
- a Neighbour, nor his Lands. 


Love Self, and who would hurt himſelf, 
Life, Liberty, Eftate ? 

Nature dictates to all Mankind 
That none himſelf ſhould hate, 


Above all Loves your Sav' our __ 
A Sav'our crucifypd 

That - you eternal Life might gain, 
A bitter en he dy d. 


Pot Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 97 
On the Birth of a Daughter. of the 


Hon. W. Prrr, Eſq; when: 
pal Secretary of Sante ee £2 n 


{- 


RE AT Patriot of State, 78 
To you a Daughter born, 


May all we call both good and a geſt”! 
Your infant Fair adorn, 


If. ey'ry Iſſue's Veins, ., 4 Wh, 
Of ev'ry honour'd Man 

Such worthy Blood as thine containg;' L 

N England hurt who can: | 


C0742 1 


On the Hon. W. M. Eſq: lofi me" un Arm, 
by the Accidental going off of -his Gun. 


O loſe thy Arm by un- expected Shot, 

And thy Laich Soul to bear ſo hard a Lot; 
Who can refrain the ſympathizing Tear, 
And now recover'd, who. not glad to hear? 
So mild, ſo candid, gen'rqus and benign, 
H eav'n ſpar'd the Good with brighter Deeds to ſhine. 
Thus Heroes who ſurvive the hardeſt Fate; 
Or ſurvive not in this uncertain State : 
We praiſe, we wonder, their great Acts adore, 
Or if deceay'd the fatal Loſs deplore. 


* — 


On 
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88 P o K M s on ſeveral Octafions. 


On a certain good Divine. 


8 Divine! true Miniſter of 0 HRI s T, i 
Sure thou art number'd in the happy liſt. 
Unask'd you give, while ſome, with eager Eyes, 
Honours and Wealth purſue, you both deſpiſe. 
You, as a Stranger here, to Strangers kind, 
And all that know thee, know thy humble Mind. 


On D. G- RRE, EV. 


—RR—K moſt graceful on the Stage we ſee, 
He mourns, we weep, he glad, inTranſports we. 
Shakeſpeare well wrote the Paſſions of the Mind ; 
The Paſſions he well Acts in ev'ry kind. | 
Pleaſe he his God, as he hath pleas'd the Town, 
He need not fear but Heaven il be his own. 


On a WEAVER. 

RTIST moſt old! who weaveſt for thy Bread, 

Do, if thou can'ſt, keep Sorrow from thy 
[Thread. 

Swift runs the Shuttle, and the Thread is cloſe, 

In ſpite of ' thee will Sorrow interpoſe. : 

E'er ſince Pandora's Box —— 

The Goods, and Ills of Life are mix'd: together, 

And he that will have one, muſt have the other. 


— % * On 


4 
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P © t M on ſeveral Octafiont: 


On a certain Honourable good GENTL E MAN. 
Onours, the Gifts of Kings, uftrous ſhine, 


But more Illuſtr'ous Charity divine. 


Thou art that good Samaritan ; to give, 
And then preſerve, what firſt thou didſt relieve. 


On any Contented M A N 


HY Quantum ſufficit doth need no more, 
Like Aglaus happy in thy little Store ; 
Amongſt no Kings nor Generals was he, 
And yet proclaim'd the happieſt to be. 
At laſt within an humble Cottage found, 
With his own Hands manuring his own Ground, 


On an Unfortunate M AN: 


I TH Pity, Rectus I repeat thy Fate, 
Thou till art honeſt tho' unfortunate : 
Tho' adverſe Fortune Frowns, like Bias be, 


. 


by 


And ſhould ſhe take thy All, the can't rob Thee, A 


Epigramma in SPEM. 


Xpectante viro bona spes facit omne Beatum, 


* 
” E 


” 
_ 


Si ſua Spes fallat, Gaudia nulla manent, © 7 
Spes dabit et vitam, fine Spe fit nulla voluptas, 


Vivere in Æternüm ſpero juvante Deo, 
| N 
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D OST thou not yet, ſlow Love, take hold of 


POE M s on ſeveral Occaſions. 


An Epigram on HOPE, Thus tranſ/lated. 


N Expectation better Times to ſee, 

Hops chears the Heart, Hops makes the Pris'- 
[ner free. 

But if Hope fails, how flat the Spirits are! 

Let Hope abide, and ſend away Deſpair. 

Hope giveth Life; without Hope Life is Pain, 

Thro' God we hope eternal Life to gain. 


On a Farthinn CANDLE. 


HOU little Light, a Curſe to all 
That are oblig'd to buy Thee, 
Thou often haſt caus'd me to fall, 
But now I do defy thee. 


Did not the Poet's Light within 
Excel the Light without him, 
His Numbers would but darkly ſhine, 

And ev'ry Body flout him. 


A Hymn to Our SA VvITIO VR. 


E ſegnis non figis Amor? Sunt omnia præſtò, 
Crux, Arcus, Jaculum Chriſtus, & hoſtis ego, 


[me 
And view CaR1sT bleeding, dying on the Tree, 
He till thy Friend, and thou his Foe to be? 


LMIcuHTyY SAviouR! when I fee. 
The Form of ſuff' ring Deity ; 


PO EMS en ſeveral Occaſions. gr. 4 A 


When preſs'd with Anguiſh, I deplore 5 | 


The Wounds for me thy Perſon bore. 

Oh! teach my ſtubborn Soul to melt 
Preſs'd with the conſcious Weight of Guilt, 
And when beneath thy Croſs I bow, 
While Penitence bids Sorrow flow, 


Oh! Let one Ray of Light divine 
Chear a ejected Soul like mine. 

Not he who by thy ſacred Side 

Rais'd by thy Promiſe, Pardon'd dy'd, 
With greater Rapture can receive 

Thy Mercy, or thy Pow'r believe 
Than I, who humbly at thy Feet, 
With trembling Awe this Gift intreat. 
For this alone I earneſt ſue, 

JEsvs forgive! mild Saviour do! 
And, as with panting Heart I riſe, 
Repentance ſtreaming from my Eyes, 
Let me, inſtructed by thy Grace, 
Stndious thy bright Example trace. 
As thro' this Wilderneſs I go 


Encompaſs'd round with Pain and Woe, ; | f hy 1 
My Heart oppreſs'd, expos'd my Head 52 | 


Without a ſhelter or a Shade, 
While ſome revile, and ſome upbraid, 


Poor Object of malicious Sport] 
Do Thou my ſuff ring Soul ſupport, 
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. 92 P o KE M6 on feveral Octaſſonꝭ 
And when ſtrong Nature, fond of Eaſe 
Repines to yield to Wrongs like theſe; ; 
Oh! whiſper in my liſt'ning Ear, 

Can/t thou refuſe like me to bear, 

Or think it thy Diſgrace or Loſs 

To ſhare the Honours of my Croſs? 

No, Blefſed Lord! for Thee Il take 

The deepeſt Wounds the World can make. 
If Thou, whoſe Life one ſpotleſs Scene 
Of kind Benevolence to Men; 

Yet modeſt, hid, deſpis'd, and poor 
Couldſt Death at laſt for Man endure; 
Can J averſe, or doubtful be 

To bear a ſmall Reproach for Thee? 
No.—Should the World's deluſive Joys 

In all its flatt'ring Glory riſe, 

And ſhould the preſent Storm increaſe, 
And drive me far to diſtant Seas, 

In the wide World, and treach'rous Tide 
Be thou my Anchor, and my Guide. 

For, ſince thy Blood, the precious Prize 
Redeem'd my Soul from Guilt and Vice, 
T'll call myſelf no more my own, 
But live to God, and God alone. 


